
Epilog ue. 

H E %b* s a ppear d, though in a. feverall fajinon s 
The Threats ofMa)efte 5 the firength ofpafion • 
Hopes of an Empire; change of fortunes 5 All 
What can to T heater's of Greatnejfe fall ; 

Proving their weake foundations : who will pleafi 
Amongst fuch feverall Sight s, tocenfure Thde 
No birth's abortiue , nor a bajlard- brood 
( Shame to a parentage, or fofierhood ) 

May warrant by their loues 3 all jujl excufes , 

And often fade a welcome to r^Mufes. 
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FROLOGVE. 

■ Ew tMaydenhcads,are neare a kin , 

Xd\ Much follow d both, for both much mony g'yn t 
If they (land founded well : And 4 good Play 
{ Whofe modefi Sceanes blujh on his marriage day , 
nd fhake to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
'That after holy Tye t andfr ft nights jlir 
T et jliU is Modeflie^and fill fetaines 
More of the maid to fight ,than Husbands paints j 
We pray our Play may befo^ For lam fare 
It has a noble Breeder y and a pure, 

A learned ,and a Poet never went 
M ore famous yet twixt Po arid fiver T rent . 

C haucer ( of all admir d ) i the S tory gives. 

There confiantto Eternity it lives j . 

If we let fall the N oblenejfe of this , 

And the fir ft found this child hear ejbe a hiffe y 
How will it fhake the bones ofthat good man. 

And make him cry from underground^ fan 
From me the witles chaff e offuch a wright eriftghter 
That blafies my Bayes, and my famd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we brings 
F or to fay Truth ft were an endleffe thing. , 

And too ambitions to afire to him ; 

Weake as we are,and almofi breath leffe fwim 
In this deepe water. Do but you holdout 
Y our helptng hands y and we fhall take about , 

And fomething doe to fave us : T ou fit all hear e 
Sceanes though below his Art y may yet appears 
Worth two houres travell.To his bones fweetfleepe : 
Content to you . If this play doe not keepe , 

A little dull time from usjve pcrceave 

our Ioffes fall fo thick, we mufi needs leave. ^ ^ 



The Two Noble 



Kinfmen 



Aflus Primus. 



• , . Ummen vith A Torch burring : a Roy, in * white 

wheat*. Chofltts on their he. Jet. .Then 
had by Thefeus, and another hoI „ 

header Trefes hkewife hanging.) After her Emilia bon- 
ding up her Traine. 

‘ The Song, , * 0 * 

» Vfes t heir farpe fines being gon, 

) 2 Vot wall it? their fmtls alone , 

\ But in their hew. _ 

Maiden PintkeSyOf odour famt 9 
Dazies fmel-lejfejet quaint 
And freer Time true. 

<prim-rofefrftborne t cbildofFt i fr t 
Merry Springtimes Herbinger, 

With her belt dimme* * 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, . .:.v 

tJWary-g«lds,on death beds blowing, 

Larkefheeles trymme » 
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5 TheTwbN ohle Kinfmcn, 

-dtR deer 6 natures children: fweett- 

Ly fore Bride and B ridegroomes feete Stm* 

Bleffiug their fence, 

an angle eg the aire , ' — - * 

Bird melodious, or bird f aire , . 

Is abfent hence. 

The C rovp, the flaundrous £uckpe,nor 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie , 

■May on our Bridehoufe pearch or fing. 

Or with them any di/cord bring 
But from it fly/ 

■Enter 3 . Queenes in r BUc\eyvith vailes flatted, with inept, 
riall Crownes.The 1 . fflucene fals downe at thefoottoj 
7 hefeus\The 2. fals downe at thefoote ofHypohta, Trie 
3 > before Emilia. 

1. flu. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 
Heare,and refpeft me. 

2. fl/u. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones* 
Heare and rcfpcdf me, 

3 • Now for the love ofhim whom love hath marid 

The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity ,be Advocate 
For us, and our diftreflfes.* This good deede f 

Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trefpaffes 
All you are fet downe there. 

7 hefeus. SadLadyiife. 

Uypol. Stand up i 
Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What's your requ§ ft ? Deliver you for all. 

1 ■ Qjs. We arc 3 ,Queenes,whofe Sovcraignes fel bef©« 
The wrath of cruell Crcon-, who endured 
TheBeakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights,. 

*■ - An* 1 



The W Xobk Kinfmen. if 

, 1 ( r r-rtwes in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

And pecks o _ > t hcir bones, 

He wlM ? v a^snor totake th' offence 

from the bleft eye 

9fu^Phabus,b utinf«asthewindes . 

And vault to every thing. 

As wakes my vengeance, and t'yenge fot cm , 

Kinef*?**. was your Lord the day 

Thit he Ihonld marry you, at fuch a feafem. 

As now it is with roe,I met your Groome, 

By UMarJis ^l tar, yon were that time teite; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Tt efles. 

Nor in more bonnty fpr.ad her.Your whearen wreathe 
Was then net threaflrd.nor blafted ; Fortune at J ° u 

Di:t«!ed her Cheefcw ith fofo >*?!* '«* >“'«W 

(Then weaker than y©ut eies)laide by his Uub, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide . 

And fwore his finews thaw d: O gteife,and t ime, 

Fearefull confumers, you will all devoure. 

I, gu, O I hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe powte,and preffe you forth 
Our undertaker. 

The], O no knces,tlone Widdow, 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me yout Souldicr. ... 

Troubled I am. turttet away. 



> 



W : , 

i- gj*. r „_ 

Moft dreaded ha’ft (Jaine 

The Sith-tuskd *Bore;that with thy Artne as firong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male “ 

To thy Sex captive; bur that this thy Lord 

Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 

Firft nature ftilde it in, fcrunke thee into 

The oownd thou waft ore'flowing;at oncefubduing 

Thy force, and thy aflfedhon .• Soldireffe 

That equally canft poize fternenes with pi tty. 

Whom now I kijpw haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb* 

And his, Love too : who isa Servant /or 

The Tenour of the S'peech.Deere Glaffc of Ladies 

Bid him that We whom flaming w ar doth feorteb, 

Vader the fhaddow of his Sword, may coole us « 
Require him he advance it ore our heades ; 

Speak’t in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us threcjweepe ere you failejlcndus a knee; 

But touch the ground for usnolonger time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt off: 

Tell him if he i'th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Suu his Tceth;gtinuing at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady,fay no more : 

I had as Ierfe trace this good a< 3 ion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart deepe with your diftrefle: Let him conflder } . 

He /peak canon. 

3. Omy petition was kpeeleto Bmil'm, 

Set downe in yce,wfiich by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops, fo forrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray ftand up, 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke. 

3. O woe. 

You cannot readeit therejtherc through my wares, 

• - - ‘ ‘ ' ' Like 



The rmMle Kwfmnl 
Honoured Hypo/ita 



The 1 Noble K 

You may ^jho d ^ 0 ’ c h earth 

o' 31 ^ Centerwo; be that will fifh 

^Te^ft minnow, let him lead his line 

To^tcLcatmyhear^patdonme. 

Extremity that (harpens fundry wits 

Who cannot fecle , nor fee the raine being in c, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry, if that you were 
ThTeround- peece of fome Painter, Iwouldbuy yO** 
T^nftrua me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftration;but alas 

Beine a naturall Sifter of our Sex 

You? forrow beates fo ardently upon me, . 

That it (ball make a coBjtertej^^nft 

panthers hearr,and warme it to lome pitty . , 

Thoneh it w«e made of ftone : pray have good comfort. 
Th(f. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

O’thfacred Ceremony. 

I- O This Celebration 

W ill lone- 1 aft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 
Knowles fo the eare,o*th world : what you doequickly> 

Is not4oii£ralbly;your fiift thought is more. 

Then otherskboured meditance-.your premeditating 
More then their adhons.-But oh love, your adhons 
Soone as they mooves as Afprayes doe the nln. 

Subdue before they touch, thinke, deere Dftkf chinke 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. &J*. What greifes our beds 
That our deere Lords have none. 

3 , it#. None fit for’th dead 
Thofe that with Cordes, Knives, drams precrpitance. 

Weary of this worlds light, havetothemfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, bumaine grace 
Affords them duft and (haddo w. 
it Q*. But our Lords 

B 3 




* ( rhe r wO Noble Kinfmcn; 

Ly bliftring fore the vifitating Simnc, 

And were good Kings, when Hying. 

Thef It is true, and I will o j ve UOI , 

To give your dead Lor* gr a« s *'. V ' y ° U,:0 ™ <;>ir > 

Th r 'Jjj? * * *}V “« work wilh c™» . 

Th^ jT“ f' fo ™ c ^«et^‘ f o “orMw." 8 ' 

Wirh'itVowo'M^XS^'’ 

Not dreames,we Hand before your puiflance 
Wrmchmg our holy begging in oux eyes 

I o make petition cleere. 

2, £». No W you may take him, 

Drunke with his vitfiory, 

?• Slit* And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef, Arteftis t hat beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceed ing,and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle,f«rth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftrumenrs,whilft we defpateh 
Thisgrand a& ©four life, this darfe* deede 
OfFate in wedlocke, ° 

*• Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes,de!ay 
Commends us to afamifhing hope. 

AS, Farewell. 



We come unfeafonably:But when could greeft 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'll time 
For ben folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me 
Then all the actions that I have foregone. 

Or future ly can cope. 

I* The more proclaiming 
Out fuit ftiall be neglected, when her Armcs 
Able to locke love from a Synod, (hall 

7 " - fy 



of rotten log n0t ?what thou feelft being able 

J““e night Wi5h her, every home m t will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred^aud 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then wna t 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip* Though much unlike 
You foould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
I Ihould befuch a Suitour; yet I chinke 
Did I not by th'abftayning of my joy 

Which breeds a deeper longing, cure theirfurfe.it 

That craves a prefent medcme,I (houldplucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me* Therefore Sir 
As I fhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have feme force, 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe, 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart,abouc that necke 
Which is my ftee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefe poore Queenes fervice. 

. ss4R Queens* Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee, 
tfyou grant not 

My Sifter herpetition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in sftora henceforth lie not dare 
Toaske you any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my Telfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; FjrithoM 
Lead© on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For fuccefle, and retutnc, omit not any thing 
In the pretended Celebration * Queenes 




n _ Tw&.'Ucbh KinfmenL 

Follow your Soldier (as before) hence you ' 

And at the banckes of Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we ihafl fi a d e 
The moytie ofa number, for a bufincs 

** our Theame is hafle 
i ltam P, this klffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token , Seuyou forward 
Tori will fee you gone. towards 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPjyithous 
Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howre on’t. 

c JPirithoHs, Sir 

lie follow you at heeles ; The Feafts folempnity 
Shall want till your-returne. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fhtll be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

*• Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’tli 

2 • And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, Avorld, 

3‘ ^<!t' Ifaot above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makeft aflfe&ions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themfclves fome (ay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

The / , As we are men 
Thus fihould we doc.being fenfually fubdude 
We loofe our humane cycle ; gotfd cheere Ladies. Flerik 
Now turne we towards your Comforts. txek»t, 

Scxna 5. £nter paUmenjndtdreite. 

Arcite. Deere Palamott , deerer in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofon, yet onhardned in 
The Crimes ofnature; Let usleare the Citty 
Thebs,and the temptings in*t,bcforc we further 
Sully our glofle of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinence we fliatnc 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 

Fth aide o’th Current, were almoft to fincke, 

- Ac 



Noble KtnfntCit. , 9 

• At Ieaft to fruftratc bring us to an Edy 

The common Swea*£ droWl ? f;i f hbeur through, 

■ ^s:b n ;fs s t tV 

Throve o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To hi bold cndsdionoiir.and 8 sWc, ’ I ”8°“' fl d 

Rplnme her ancient fit Q\lelonz>ie 
STt the Soldier woike,that peace might purge 
former vepk tien, and retaine anew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and Wilte 
Then ftiife,or war couldbe. 

Arche, Are yon not out? . 

Meete you no ruine, bur the Soldier in 
The Cranckes,and tutnes of Thtbs?you did begin 
As if you met decaie'sof many kindesi 
Perceive you none that cioe arowfe yowr pitty 
But th'un-confidcrd Soldier ? 

Pan Yes, 1 pitty . r , a 

DeSiesvvhere ere 1 findc them,btttiach-moit 
That fw eating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to coole ’em. 

dreite, Tis not this 
1 did begin to fpeake of: This is vertuc 
Of no tefpefl in Thebs.I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

It is for our refydmg,whc e every eviil 

Hath a good cullor;wbere cve’ry Teeming goods 
A ccrtkfne eviH, where not to be e v u Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrangei^and 
Such thing s^o be meereMonflers* 

c G *4 



I® Thirwomhle Kinfmen. 

Pal. Tis in our power. 

Be St*' £ ate,tat A P»«» TutorVto 
,° f °" mM " TO * what ncedel 
™ tft another, gate, which is not catching 
lcre thereistait^octobcfbnd upon 

Anothtrs way of fpcech,whM by mine owne 

I may be rcafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too, 
peaking it truly ,* why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
toll owes his Taylor, haplyfo long untill 
1 he tollow’d,make purfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine ovvne Barber is unbleft, with him 
My poore Chinnc too, for tisnot Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glaffe •• What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To danglc’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the flreete be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 
That draw i’th fequent trace : thefe poore Height fores 
Neede not a plantin ; That wbichrips my bofomc ’ 
Aim oft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite. OurVndc Creon. 

Pal. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant.whofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 
Beyond its po wer:thcre’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance,who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nerves and aft; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne-in’t,boot and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares not ; let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,befuckt 
From tne with Leeches, Let them breake and fail 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing Ihare, 

Of his lowd infamy s for our milke, 

Will 




. rfbe fryo Noble Kln[mctt. 

w;i , ..eun, of the paflure,and we muft 
Be vile!or difobedienr, not his kinefmen 
In blood, unlffl'e in quality.* 

I thm^e^heEcchees of bis frames have dca ft 
T h “«cf t.v-nly lulticc: widdow.cry.s . 

(to*.. 

V«L The King cals for you 5 yet be leaden tooc 
Till bis great rage be off hxm.Phebw when 
He broke his whipftockc and exclaitnda^asnlt 
TheHorfes of the Sun,but whifperdtoo 
The lowdenefle of his Fury. 

<j>A. Small windes frake him , . 

But w hats the matter ? , • . « r Ptl . 

VA. Thcfe^(y ) ho where he threates appals,) hath fern 

Deadly detyance to him, and pronounces _ 

Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to leale 
7 he promile of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 

A jotofterrourtous*, Yetwhatman 

Thirds his owne worthy the cafe is'each of ours) 

When that his adions dregd, with mindc affurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that anreafond. 

Out Cervices Band now for Thebs,not Crecx 9 ^ 

Yet to be Heutrall to him, were dishonour j 
Rebellious to oppofettherefore we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded ear laft minute. 

Arc , So we muft; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it frail be 
On faile of fome condition. 

VA. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant. 

With the defier. 




\ : TheT wo Noble Ktnfmn. 

Pal. Lets to the king, who, were he 

A quartet carder of chat honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpent. 

Rather laide out for pur chafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 

The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Letth’event, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

The becking of aur chance. Exeunt, 

Serena 3 . E»ter TirithoHs, Hif olita, Emilia, 
IHr. No further. 

Hip. Sir fate well jrepeat my wifhes 

To our great Lortfof whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any tivnerous queftion,yet I with him 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never buttes good Gouernours, 

Pir. Though I know 

His Ocean needes not my poore drops,yet they 
Mufl yciU their tribute chere:My precious Maidc, 
Thofe beft affedfions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd pcices.keepe enthroand 
In your deatc heart. 

Emil. Thanckes SirjRemember me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Btliona ile foilicicejand 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes underflood: Ile offer to her 
What I /hall be advifed fhe likes jour hearts 
Are in his Army, in his Tent, 

Hip. In’sbofome : 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weeps 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to fea. 

Or tell of Babes broachd on the Launcc,or women 



Exit *Pir» 



rhtTwo Noble Kinfmen. 

You flay w Ce ofisfuch Spincflns."' 

Should hold you here for ever. 

Pir. Peace be to you _ 

As jpurfue this war, which fball be then 

Beyond further requiring. 

Emil- How his longing f . 

Follow es his Friend; fince his depart, ' lb F 
Though craving ferioufnes, and skiff , patt uigpuy 
His careles execution, where »0r gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider,but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 

Diredtinein his head,hisminde,nurfe equal 

To thcfcfo diffring T wynsjhave youobferY d him 
Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: . . . 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabinet 
In many as dangerous,as pooie a.Corner, 

Perrll and want contending,they have skitt 
Torrents who /e roring tyranny and power 

Tthleaftofchefe was dreadfull,and they have 

Fought out together .where Deaths-fclfe was lodga. 
Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot orlove 
Tide, wea u’ d, in tangled, with fo true, fo long. 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunuing 
May be outworne, never undone, i thiake 
Thefetu cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confcienceinto twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which be loves beft, 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and reafon has no manners 

To fay it is hoc you: I was acquainted 

Once with a time, when I etljoyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were at wars, when fhe the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Moone 
( which then iookt pale at parting^ when our count 
Was each a eleven, 
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14 The Two, N obi e Kinfmen 

Hip. Twa sF/aura, 

Srnil. Yes 

You talke o tPirithnm and Tbefeus l ove . 

Safe 

2.Hearfcs rt>- The one of th’other MV fc'faifth wa'te" d th ' ,r needl 
dy with Pafa- Their intertangled rootes oflnvr l 
motuandArci. And IWi'tfiJ? ir , s ot J ovc J hue I 
tejthe^. T .. f ^ gh and fpoke of) were things innocent 
Quecnes. * for we <Hand hke the Elements § ’ 

Thcfeus .• and That know not what,nor why, yet doe efFeS 
his Lordes Rare iflues by their operancejour foules 
y ‘ Did fo to one another- what Die lik’d 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more a rra,gnemenr,the flowre that I would piockc 
And pu betweene my breafls,ohf then but beglino 
^ e,l L ab ° uc blo(Tome)lhe would long g ° 
i illmeehadfuch another,and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume: on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her affe&ions (pretty 
T hough happely.her careles, were, I Followed 
For my moft ferious decking, had mine eare 
Stoke fome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From mificafl Coynadge, why it wa : a note 
Whereon herfpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And nng it in herfliimbers;This rehearfall 
(Which fury-innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old uwportments baftard,has this end. 

That the true love tweenc Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in lex individual!. 

Hip. Y'arc ontofbr'each 
And this high fpeeded-pace, is but to fay 
That you fhall never (like the Maide Elavina) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. I am furel fhall not. 

Hip, Now ala eke weake Sifter, 

I muft no more beleeve thee in this point 
(Though, in 1 1 kno \v thou doft beleeve thy felfe,) 

T i, cn 



The two Noble Kin fan. 1 5 

Then I will truft a fickcly appetite, 

Ttatloathcs even as it lonjs.but fuie my S, flee 
i f T wf re ripe for your perfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to fliake me from the Arme 
Ofche all noble Tbefenfo r whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneele with gieat affurance, 

That we, more then his pirothow, poflefle 
The high throne in his heart, 

Emil. I am not againft your faith, 

Yet I eontinew mine. Exeunt. 

Cornet f. 

Scaena A. A Battaile firookf mthimithen a Retrait:Florifi. 
Then Enter Thefeus (viRor ) the three ffueenes meet f 
him, and fall on their faces before him. 

x, ffn. Totheenoftarrefcedarke, 

2. fu. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for e ver. 

3, flu. All the good that may 

Be wiftrd upon thy head, I cry Amen too*t.‘ ( tens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea- 
View us their mortall Heard,behold whoerre. 

And in their time chafticergoe andfindeout 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere righcs,we would fuppl’it. 

But thoRTwc will depute, which fhall inveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe$;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you. what are thole? 

Exeunt flufCMcs* 

Herald. Men of great qualicy,as maybe judgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They ate Sifters children, Nephewes to the King. 

Thef. By’th Helme of Mars, I law them in the war. 

Like to a paire of Lions ,fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaftj fixt my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were a marke 



Worth 
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«* « 

Herald. We leave, they r called 

Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe.thofe 
They are not dead? 

, N . 01 ; ■; ? #«' ofliftjhad they bin taken 
When their laft hurts were given, twas poffible 
They might have bin rccoveied; Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Theft Thenlikemen ufe’em 
The very lees offuch(millions of rates) 

Exceede the wine of others, all our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofc, our richefl balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their lives concerne us. 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning ftatc 
('Sound and at liberty JI would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoners to us,theu death > Bea.c ’em fpeedily 
Fiom our kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifler 
What man to man may doe for our fake more. 

Since 1 have knowne frights, fury, friends, bebeafles, 
Loves, prevocauons,zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc ofliberty, afeavour, madnes. 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fomeimpafition, ficknes in will 
Or wraitling Hrengch ip reafon, for our Lore 
And great Jf polios mercy, all our belt, 

Their belt skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatcerd,we will poft f/mjS 
To Athens for our Army. Ex tun 

LMttfickc, 

Scaena 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
KmghttSiinaFunerall Soiempnity,, &c, 

Vrnes and odours , bring away. 

Vapour s-ffghes^darkon the day ; 



Our 
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through the wild ayre flying. 

romeallf^andfolempnc Showes , 

hat are 

mconvent nought elfebut woes. 

,y««e on yon againe: paaceflacpc With him. 
2 . Qf*- And this to yours. f , 

1 <j)a. Yours this way.- Heavens lend 

't&SSS 

& &*’> ■>* “ Ik « p' act ’ wh " e 
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Selena I . Enter lail or , aud Wooer, 

jailer . I may depart with little, while I Hve,fome thing I 

May eaftto you, not much: Alas tne Paioiy. 

Keepe,though it be For great ones, yet they fcldoine 
Come; Before one Salmon fjou (hall take a number 
OfMinnowcs:I am given out to be better lyn d 
Then it can appeare,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that 1 am 
Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)I w ill affure upon my daughter at 
The day of ray death. 

Wooer. Sirl detnaund no more then your oyvne ofier, 
And I will eftate your Daughter in what I 
Havepromifed, 

D [ailor. 
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/4»7<jr.Wcl,we willtalkc mote of this.when the folcmhta 
Ispaftj Buthaveyouafullpromifeofhcr? ' 

Enter 2)nHghtcr 

When that (nail be leenej tender my confent. 

Wooer. I have Sir ; here (bee comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You hereupon the oldbufines: Butno more of that* 
^ow,fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end ofitd'th meanetime looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoncrs. I can tell you they are princes. 
X)<t»£.Thcfc Brewings are for their Chamberjtispitty they 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they fhould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad veifity 
Afham'd; the prifon it felfe is proud of 'em; and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 
latlor. They are fam’d to be a paire ofabfolute men . 
‘Dattgb.Tly my troth, I think Fame but ftammers *'ero,they 
Stand a gtcife above the reach of report. ( doers, 

Jai. I heard them reported in the Battaile, to be the only 
Daugh. Nay tnoft likely, for they ate noble fuftrersjt 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beene 
Vigors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
Afreedome out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirtfi,and affliction, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

^Daug. it feemes to me they have no more fence of their 

Captivity, then 1 of ruling Athens .• they «aee 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reflraint, and difaflers ; 

Yet Come time a devided figb,martyrd as twer 
j’tb deliverance, willbreakefrom one of them. 

When the other prefen cly gives it fo fwcete a rebuke. 
That I could wim my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid. 

Or at lead a Sigher to be comforted* 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’em. . 

'Jailor. The Duke hiuofelfe came privately in the night, 
Safer Palamon, and 

And fo did they, what the rcafon ©fie is» I 
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vfrcttt lookes out. h t , s <p a [ a mor! Arche is the 

^“fflhc cwain’c ; youmaypcrcctfea put 

°“ soc too,lM« yom poimtag ; the, «oulJ not 
Diffrence ofmen. 

Scatna a. Enter Tal4mon t and Arche in prifon* 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen ? 

And beare the chance of wa«e yct.wc are prifoocr* 

I fcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibtleevcit, 

And to that deRiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to c-ome. 
pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country . 

Where are our friends, and kindreds ? never more 

Muft we behold thofe comforts, never ice 

The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 

(Hun^with the pain ted favours of 

Like tall S hips under fatletthen ftart among ft era 

And as an Eaft wind leave ’e in all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft Palanton. and Arettei 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wi(h 'em ours.O netcc 
Shall we two exercife,likc T wyns of honour , 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red-cyd god ofwar nev’rwere) 

Bravifhd our (ides, like age muft run to ruft. 

And decke uhe Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 

D * Thefe 
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Thefe hands (hall never drawfem out like lightning , 
To blaft whole Armiesmore, 

Afrit e. No patb»»», 

Thofe hopes are Pruoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a coo-timely Spring;here age muft finde us, 

And which is heavieftf /W<jwo#)unmarried, 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with ki(Tes,armd with tnoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpc our neckcs,no ilfue know us. 

No figures of our felves {hall we ev’r fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright annes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,fha'il weepe our Banilhments, 
And in their Songs,curfe ever -blinded fortune 
Till fhec for fhamc lee what a wrong ihe has done 
To youth and nature;This is all our world; 

We fhali know nothing here bur one another, 

Heare nothing but the Glocke that tels our woeSo 
The Vine (ball grow, but we (hall never fee it : 

Sommer fhali come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabice here itill. 

’Tat. T u too true Arcite.’X o our T heban houndes, 
That fhookc the aged Forrcft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa *ne more fliake 
Our pointed lavelyns/whilft the angry Swine 
t lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Struck? wish our wcll-ft?eid Darts: All valiant ufcs fl 
(The foode,and nourifhmentof noble mindcs,) 

In us two here (hall perifbjwe flialldie 

(which is the curfe of honour) laftly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc.* Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of thefe miferies 
Erom all that fortune can ioflic5t upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ryfing, two meere bit flings. 

If the gods pi safe, to hold here abraye patience, 
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And the enjoying 

whilft TaUmon is with me, let me perm* 

Jflthinke this our priion. 

Ti» main^goote eofcn,'hat Mr foitune, 
Were tnoft true t W ofou « 

Putin two noble Bodies, let cm fufkr 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Win never (Me, they mud noj&y Of, could, 
A willing man dies fleeptng, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 



That all men hate fo much f 
Pat. How gentle Cofen ? 

Arc. Let’s thinkethis prifon,hoIy fanctuary. 

To keepe us from corruption of worfe-men. 

We are young and yet defire the waies pf honour. 

That liberty and common Gon vei fation 

The povfou of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blcflmg 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heeie being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We arc one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes oflovejwe are facher,f: lends, acquaintance. 

We are inoneanorher,Families, 

I am ypp ^ebe.aivd you are mine; This place 
Is our inheritance; nohard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhali live long, and loving: No furfeits fecke us a 
The hand ofwar hurts none here,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : wei e we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy ofitl men 
Grave our acquaintance, 1 might ficken Cofeni 
Where you fiiould never know it, and fo perifh 
Without yuiir noble hand to dofe mine ties. 

Or praitrs to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would leaver us. 
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Eal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Cofen Areite ) alraoft wanton 
With my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court here 
I am lure a more content, and all thofe plcafurcs * 

That wooe the wilsofmea to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficiene 
To tell the world,cis but a gaudy (haddow. 

That old Time,as he paftes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rt0K i 
Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance, 

T he vertues of the great ones:Cofen Arche, 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,illold men, unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Curies, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hcare you Dill. 

Pal. Yelhall. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Areite ? 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

*Pal. I doe notthinke it poflible out fricr.dibip 
Should ever leave us. 

*s4rc. Till our dcathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her wonm 
And after death our (pints fhall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures in’t. 

Emil. What Flowreis this ? 

Worn. Tis calld Narciflus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole, 

To love himfelfe, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted? 

Worn. They could not be to one fo faite. 

Emil, Thou wouldft not, - 

. ._r — - JFMRI 
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Wm. IthinkeHhouldnot Madam. 

Emil. That’s agood wcncl . 
gut take heede to your kmdncs though. 

\Pom. Why Madam- 
Emil. Men are mad things. 

*Emil. lie have a go wne full of ’em andofchcfe ? 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench? 

w z 

Pal Never till now I was in prifon lArette* 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man. 
rpA. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven (bee is a Goddcffc, 

Areite. Ha. 

Pal. Doc reverence: 

Sheisa Goddeffe Areite. 

Emil. OfallFlowrcs. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 

How mo deftly fhe bio wes, an d paints the 5 tin, , 

With fief efiafte bluflaes?W hen the North comes neeie her. 

Rude and impatient, then, like Chaftity 

Shce iockes her beauties in her bud againc, 

And leaves him to bafe briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow fo far 
Shefalsfor’tsa Mayde 
If (hee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 





*4 W/* Ri»fme*. 

£^7.Thc Sun gr<^ws high, lets walk in,kecp theft flow*,' 
W eele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours ’ 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. * 
Worn. I couldliedownclamfure, 

Emil, And take one with you f 
Worn. That s as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil » Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and worn*, 
Pal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tisarareonc. 

Pal. Is’c but a rare one ? 

Are, Yes a matchles beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofc hitnfelfe and love her? 
Are, I cannot tell what you have done.I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for* t, now I fcele'my Shackles. 

Pal. Y ou love her then ? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 

*s4rc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc . Thatsnothing 
Pal. But it fhallbe. 

Are+ I faw her too. 

Pali Yes,but you muff not love her. 

« Arc. I will not as you doc; to worfhip her ; 

As (he is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes; 

(\ love h«r as a woman, to en joy her) 

So both may love. 
pal. You fhall notloye at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. v 

Who (hall deny me? 

PA. I that firft faw her ; I that tookc poffeffion 
Firft with mine eye ofallcbofe beauties 
In her reveald to mankindc: if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’ft a hope to blaft my wilhes, 

Thou art a Traytour Arsite and a fellow 

Falfc as thy Title to her: friendship, blood 

And all the tycs between? us I difebine ^ 
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jf thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc , Yes I love her, 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I m uft doe Co, I love her with myfoulc. 

If chatwill lofe ye, farewell P alam**, _ _ 

I fay again®, I love,and in loving her mauitaine 
lamas worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Palamon or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend? 

Ard Yes, and have found me fo;why are you mov d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foirie? you have told me 
That I was Palamon, and you were Arcite, 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Am hot I liable to thofe affeftions, 

Thofe joyes,gteifes,angers,feare>yny friend fhaHfuffci? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc. Why chen would you deale fo cunningly. 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 

To love alone ? fpcake tritely, doe you thinke me 
Vnworthy of Her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
ifthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaule an other 
TirRlees the Enemy , fhall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour down®, and never charge ? 
pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat-me ? 

/ Pal. Let that one fay lb, 

And ufe thy freedome : els if thou purlueft her. 

Be as that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Aac. You are mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou axe worthy, Arcite, it eoncexnes me, 

E And 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life,l dcale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Cbilde cxtreamely:I will love her, 

I muft, 1 ought to doe fo,and I dare, 

And all this juftly. 

TaI. O that now, that now 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had bnt this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in out hands,I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another r 
Thou art bafer in it then aCutpurfe; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as 1 have a foale, He naile thy life too’ti 
Arc. T hou dar’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Put my head ©ut?lle throw my Body eur, 

And l.eape the garden, when I lee her next 

Enter Keeper, 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I (hall live 
To knocks thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc « Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Pala. Now honeft keeper 
Keeper. Lord Arcite, you muft prefemly to’th Duke; 
The caulei know not yet. 

Are. I atn ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince PaUmm,! rauft awhile bereave you 

O f vour faire Cofcns Company. 

J Exeunt tArctte, and Kteph 

Pal. And me too, _ - 

Even when you pleafeoflife;why is he lent for. 

3t maybe he (hall marry her,he’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbodyiBut his falie hood, 

Why (hould a friend be treacherous .? if that 
Get him a wife lo nook, and fo faire; 

Let honeft men ne*re love againe. Once more j 
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Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apncocke; 

How I would f P read r and fiing my wanton armes . 

In at her windowjl would briug her fruite 

Fit for the Gods to feed omyouen anuplcaiure 
Still as (he tailed (hould be doubled on her. 

And iffhe be not heavenly I woul^roakedier 
So neere the Gods in nature,they fhould 

And then I am lure Ihe would love me: how now keeper 

Whet’s tArclte, . ■ 

Keeper, Banifhd : Prince PtrtthoKt 
Obtainedhis liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oth and life muft he fet iootc 
V pon this Kingdotnc. 

<7W. Hees a blcffed mV, 

He (hall fee Thebs againe .and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fir e.-sArcite (hall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet tn the Feild to ftrike a batrle for her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward 5 
How bravely may he bcaie himiclfc to win her 
If hefbe noble ^frc,tf;thoufand waits.' 

Were I at liberty, I would doc things ^ 

Of iuch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blulhing virginc fhould take manhood to her 
And fecke toravilh me. 

Keeper, My Lord fcr you 
1 have this change too. 

Pal. Todifchargemy life. 

Keep No, but from this place to rcraoove your Lordfhip, 
The windowes are too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 

That are fo envious to meypre’thee kill me. ■ 

E 2 Keeper 
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Ke*p» And hang for’t afterward. 

7 * 1 . By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord ? 

Thou biingft fuch pelting fcuruy neves continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

7 al. Then l am refolud ,1 will not goe. (rom 

Keep, i muft eonftraine you then ; and for you arc dangc, 
lie dap more yrons on you. 

Pa/.Doe good keeper, 
lie fhake’emfo,ye fhall not fliepe, 
lie make ye a new MorrifTe,muft I goe ? 

Keep. Z here is no remedy. 

Tal.. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude windc never hurt thee.O my Lady 
Ifeverthou haft felc whatforrow was, 

Dreame how I fuffer.Gomejnow bury me. 

Exeunt PaUmon^and Keeper. 
Scaena 3 , Enter Arcite, 

A rcite . Banifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for, ! *»§ 

Oh rwasa ftuddied puniftiment,a death 
Beyond Imagination: Such a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked,all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon me, j>aUmen\ 

Thou ha’ ft the Start now, thou (halt ftay andfee 
Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft thy window, 
And let i;i lif e into thee ; thou fhalt feede 
V pon the Iweettnes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor nev’r fhall : 

Good gods ? what h ppincshas/^J^wcw ? 

Tu enty to c ue, hee’le come co fpeake to her, 

And .if ihc be as gentle, as flic’s fane, , * # • f . 
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S&riKTfa* I ™u « miom, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape of wins. 

And no tedrefle there, iff goe, he has her. 

I am refolu’d an other fhape fhall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy 
He fee her,and be neere her, or no more. 

Enters Country people, & one vtith a gar lend before them. 

r , My Maflers, ile be there that’s certaine. 
a. And He be there, 
n d J 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes ; Ti's but a chiding 
Let the plough play to day, ile tick’ll out 
Ofthe lades tailes to morrow. 

1 . lam fure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey t 
But that's all one,ile goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. , 

g . I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,snd you fhall lec her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Dee we all bold, againfl the Maying ? 
what fhould aik us l 

3. Area* will be there. 

2, And Sennoii. 

And Pycas, and 5. better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches : ha ? 

But will thedainry Doo’ine > the Schcolemafler keep touch 
Dee youthinke: for he do’s all ye knew. 

3 , Hee’leate a hernebooke ere h< : fade: goe too, the mat- 
ter’stoofarve driven between? him, and the Tanrers daugh- 
ter, to let flip now, and fhc muft lee the L uke, and fhe muft 
daunce too, 

4, Shall webelufly. 

2. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’s, 

, E 3 and 
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and hcere ile be and there ile be, for our To woe, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea* 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’th woods.-. 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning fees fo : where ht 
himfelfe will edific theD uke aioft patloufly in our behalfc* 
hees excellent i’ch woods.bnng him to’th plaincs, his lear. 
ning makes no cry, 

3 . Weele fee the (ports, then every man to’s Tacklerand 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any meanes^efore 
The Ladies fte us, and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Content;the fports once ended, wee’l ptrforme. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends.* pray you whithe; 






gocyou. 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftien’s that ? 

Arc. Yes, tis a queftion,to me that know not a 
3. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Are. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day- ? 

i. Yes marry are there; 

And fuch as you neuer faw ; The Duke himfelfe 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc . What paftimes arc they ? 

1, Wrafiling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your ownc time, conic Boyes 
1. My minde mifgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made for’t 
2« He be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wraftle.'hc toft eggs.Come lets be got) Lads. Exeunt 4. 




„ _ 
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And ha ppines prefer re me tpapkee £xit Anite> 

, d! 

T)«,J. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odd 

He nev er will a ffc<3 me ; I am ba e, _ . . * 

Mv Father the rneane Keeper of bis Pnfon, 

A iid he a prince ; To many him is hopdcfTe ; 

To behiswhorc,is witles; Out upon tj 
what nufhes arc we wenches driven to 
WhcnWteene once has found us ? Fuft I faw him, 

I ffeein^) thought he was a goodly man; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 
flfhe pleafe to beflow it fo) as ever . 

Thefe eyes yctlookt on ; Next, I pittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’my Confcience 
That ever d ream’d, or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To 1 vong haalbm Man ; Then I lo v d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov- d him • 

Andwe.t he had a C olen,faiie as he too. 

Butin my heart was T«*/nw»w,_ and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes fToheare him 
Sine in an evening, what a heaven it is t 
Andyethis Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken, 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To btinghim water in a morning, firft 
He b owes his noble body, then falutcs me, thus: 

Faire, gentle May de, good mori ow 3 may thy goodnes. 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

] lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day ; He grei yes much, 

And me as much to fee his nufery. 




3 2 The Two N oble Kinsmen. 

W hat Hiould I doc/e make him know I love him 
'rr ^ 0u ^\^ ne cnyoy him ? Say I ventur’d 
o *et him free ? what faies the law then ? Thus much 
For LaWjOr kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he fKall love me. £*j t 
This fliortflo, Sc«na 4. Enter T kef ^uSjUipolitafPirithous , 
rifli of Cor- £ milt a ; tArcifewith a. Gar land, & c. 

nets and f Thef You have done worthily? Ihave notfecnc 
^owtes with- Since Hercules * a man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere you are.you run the bcft,and wraftle, 

That thefc times can allow. 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

1 Thef What Countrie bred you? 

Arcite. This? but far ofF.Princ?. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father laid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef Are you his heire ? 
cArcite. His yongeft Sir'. 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

tArcite. A little ofall noble Quallitics .* 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
• To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanjOhip ; yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my heft peccc : laft,and greatefij 
I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef You are perfect. 
spirit h, Vpon my foul e, a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo rtoblc 
( If be fay true, )of bis fort. 

Emit. Belcevc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman. 

His face oae thinkes.goesthat way. 

Hjf. But his Body ^ 




Br e.[«thrtghtebaftr 8 armc a cs. 

a H wb^Sr«W t hi.pu«si t .' 

T^cE»®'.“ da ° e “’ y *****£ 

£ S. tll-tari v..o„dcr,as .hywor.h, 

Food, i»*y Court, ofall the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. . 

aasaas ttir 

Wta&jSSy* Sand IM 8 !«you 

S a SS5£tf££ SSfc. * goodncfc 

Y “ havehS^ bfr fairebirth-day .with your vertscs, 
ISd asvourduey’ar hirs ikifle herfaire hand Sir. 

A “i f y Sir v > ar a noble Giver { deareft Bewtic, 
Th1sletm& my vowd faith : when your Servant 
f Your moft unwortbie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he fball. 
ip mi l That were too cruel! ♦ 

If fou deferve well Sir i I (ball foone fec’t: (you. 

yIt mine,aud fomewhat better than your raacke He uf« 
„ vtT lie fee you furnifh’d.and becaufe you fay 
You are a horfeman, I muff needs iu treat you 



Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Sweet,you muft be rcadie, 

And you Emilia * and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun, to doe obfervance 
To flowry May , ia T>Uns wood : waice well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris: Emtlf I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 

F Smth 




m Tfofytm&fcjBr hfmjri 

Emil, That were a fhame Sir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice.and what 
* ou want at any time,let me but know it ; 

you ferve faithfully,l dare affure you 
*ou 1 finde a loving Miftris. 

•An. Ifldoenot, » 

r^r ine t ^ at m y Father ever hated, 

Dilgrace,and blowes. 

1 Go Ieade the way; you have won it: 

It fhall be fo ; you {hall receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfc, 

Sifter,befhrew my heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman,wouId be Matter, 

But you are wife* Tlori^ 

E mil . I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt omnei. 

Scama 6 ■ Enter l ay lor s ‘Daughter alone. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heuce,l have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft, fpreads like aplane 
Faft by a Brooke,and there he fhall keepe clofe, 

Tjll I provide him Fyles,aad foodc,for yet 
Hisyron bracelets are not off. O Love 
Whata float hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron.than done it : 

Hove him, beyond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wir,or fafetie : 1 have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,lf the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for’t; feme wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,wiU fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory,aiy death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I pnrpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againc : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done s no not fo much askiftoie, 

And 




thefivD tfopW*- c 

, / fViihlteO is not fo well • norfcarceljr 

to bocotnc . Freay, 

WhS conSers more, this love of mine 

more root within him s Let him doe 

He ever dwelljwithin this hoare the whoobub 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters,. 
Andlortly you maylkcepe your fegv Now ^ him, 
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AElus Tertius. 



Scaena I . Enter tArcitc alone . 

Arclte. The Duke has loft Hypolita; eachtooke 
^.feverall land. This is a folemne Right 
fhey owe bloomd May, and the Athenians pay it 
ro’th heart of Ceremony : O Queene Emilia 
: refher then May;fweeter 
rhen bir gold Buttons on the bowes,Or all 
rh’en amelld knackeso’ch Meade,or garden, yea 

f Via k-snrlrP f* antf Wl/fnoH 



•Cornets in 
fundry places/ 
Noife and 
hallowing as 
' people a May-, 
ing* 




nac maKescneicrcamc iccujc ixuwci-jjiuyu o lewell 
)\h wood,o*ch world, haft like wife bleft a pace 
Vith thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 
’hat I poore man might eftfoones comebetweene 
kndchoponfome cold thought, thrice bleffed chance 
’o drop on fuch a Miftris, expectation 
nod giitlefle on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
Next after Smely mySoveraiene c -- 
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Sl e a P rowd She takes ftrong note ofm* 

^The nrin!*?' E ? C n re J ,er ,andthis beoteous Morne 
A ^ u °r a the y ear Oprefents me with 
A brace of horfes two fuch Steeds might well 

Bebyapa.rcofKmgsback^inaFiey 

p hat their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P ooreCofen P alamort # oore prifoncr,tbon 
So licdedream’ft upon my fortune, that 
iou tbinkft thy felfe, the happier thing,tobe 

00 ntate Emilia ,me thou deem’ft at TMs y 
And therein wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou knew’ft my Millris breathd on me,and that 

1 ear d her language , livde in her eye j OCoz 
What paflion would endofe thee. 

Enter Palamon M 0H t of a Bufh, with hU Shafts : fonts 
bu fifi at Arcite. 

Falamou. Traytor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paflion, if thefe fignes . 

prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A conreft Tray tor, o thou moft perfidious 
Toat ever gently lookd the voydes of honour. 

T hat eu’r bore gentle Token * fajfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin, calm thou hir thine? 
lie prove it m my Shack es.with thefe hands, 

V oid of appoint mentjthat thou ly'(} > and arc 
A very theefc in love.a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villainc .• had I a Sword 
And thefe houfe clogges away. 

Arc. iJeereCoCm Pa/amoK, 

*PaI. Colbner Arcite , % ive me language, fuch 
As thou haft fhewd me fcace. 

Arc. Not finding in 
The circuit ofmybreaft.any groffe ftuflfe 
To forme me like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentleneffe ofanfwcr-,tis your paflion 
That thus miftakestthe which to you being cncwy. 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, aud honeftic 



I cherifh ,and depend faire Coz 

You skip them u . pray bcplcaf’d 

Ofa true Gentleman* 
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How much l dare.y ave lecnc Ult “‘ v ' 

Aaainft th’advice of feare: fure of another 
You would not hcare me doubted, but your file 
Should breake ouyhough l’th Sanctuary. 

I Iwvefeene you move in fuch a place, wh-chweli 
M.rrht luftific your matihood,you vverccaUd y ai 

S’taigbt and. bold i But the whole weekfanot 
Ifany day ic raync :Their valiant temper 
Men loofe when they encline to trecherie. 

And then they fight like compclid Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman, you might as well 

Speake this, and act it in your Glaffe,as to 
His eare, which now dildainesyou# 

7W. Come up to me, 

Quit me of thefe cold Gy ves,give me a Sword 
Though it be roftie,and the chancy ^ 

Of one meale lend me;Come before me then •*. 

A good Sword in thy hand, and doe but lay -l 

That Emily is thine, I will forgive 
The trcfpalfc thou haft done me, yea my life 
If then thou carry’c,and brave foulcs in fhades 
That have dyde manly,which will feeke of me 
Some ne was from earth, they (hall get none but this 
That thou art brave,and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorne houfe. 

With counfaile of the night, I will be here 
With wholcfome viands ; thefe impediments 




WjII I file off, you Oiaii have garments and 

cA*!". 9 11 y°“ h5avc »s. daresany 
So noble beare a guilty bufinos’noL 

f"^ 1 ; f™. therefore none but Arm. 
Inchiskmdeisfo bold. 

■A™* Sweete PaUmon. 

I doe embrace you,and your offer, for 

uTh offe u r . doo ’ c / . r onel y. Sir your perfon 
Wuhouchipocrify I may not wirti ‘ 

More then my Swords edge out. ^ ernes °fCorw\ 

*s4rc. You hearc the Horses* 

Enter your Mufickeieaft this match between’s 
be croficr met.give me your hand, fare well. 

He bring you every needfull thing; I pray vou 
Take comfort and be ftrong. 

c ?4/. Pray hol d your promife ; 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaiue 
You love me nor, be rough with me, and powre 
This oileout of your language ;by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by realon. 

Arc. Plaincly fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I fpur 

.. , r . , . - , . Winde homes. 

My horle,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they, call 
The fcacterd to the Bankct;you muft guerfe 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven,and I know your office 
Vn;u[lly is atcheev’d. 
estre. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this queftion ficke between’s, 

Bv 



„ n he cUt’d.I am a Suitour, , 
jL^!l l Sword you will bequeath this plea. 



& 



by ", r c w ord you Wlllbcqueam 

That to your Sworoy 

And talks ofit no more. 

Y^ U S ^rw»g»euponn,yMi(. ri f, 

For note you, mine lhc is. 

Arc, Nay then* 

feeding me to breed me ftrength 

You are going now to looke upon a Sun 

That lengthens what it lookes on, there 
You havea vantage ore me, hut enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce my remedy# Farewell. 

} Scama 2. Enter Iaylors daughter alone. 

Thwgh. He has miflookejthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter.would it.jaftte perpetual! night. 

And darkenesLofffo'th world, Harke us a woolfe,* 

In me hath greife flaine feare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s T alamort. 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw rnc>fo 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hallow: ifl whoop’d;whatthen? 

If he not anfweardj Ihould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange hoyyigS thi s live-long night,why may’t not be 
They have made prey ofhimf hehas no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Iengling of his Gives 
Might call fell things toliften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where refiftance is. He fet it downe 
He’s tome to pee ces, they howld many together 
Aad then they feed on hiimSomuch for that. 

Be bold to ring the Bell; how Band 1 then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone, No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to bchang’dfor hisefcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my a&, but that 1 would not. 

Should 
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! h ° U ’f 1 f *“ h V I a™ m „ p . t 

Food tookc I none theie two daics, P * , 

Sipc feme water, IjhaTcnot cIofd mine eves 

each errant ftep befide is torment. Loe 
T e Moonc is down, the Cryckets ehirpe,the Schrcichowl 
Callsm the dawnc; all office, are done W ' r 

Save what I fails in.- But thepwnt is t hj s 
An end,and that is all. ~ » 

E Tu Arcite > with Meate &» e >«»d' Fit). 

*sirc. I fliotild be neere the place, hoa. Cofen PAamoa, 
P*f. Arcite. Enter Talansob. 

Arc The fame.-T have brought you foode and files, 
tome forth and fcare not, her’esno Thcfem . 

PaI, Nor none fo honeft zyircite. 

<ssfrc' That's no matter. 

Wee’ l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You fhall not dye thus beaftjy.here Sir drinke 
J know you are faint, then ilc talkc further with you. 

Pal. Arctic , thou mightft now poyfon me. 

Arc. I might. 

But I muff fcare you firft : Sit downe,aad good now 
No more of thde vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make talke for FooIes,and Co wards,To your health.&c. 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc , Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefly and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman,t’ will difturbe us, 

We fha!i have time enough. 

Pab Well Sir,Ile pledge you, 
t/fre . Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 
, -- Doc 



(blood man. 
breeds good 

Do c 
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Doe not you fcele h : thavv you . ortw0 more. 

j!c. I am glad you have fa good a ftomacb. 

7 ) i t cun bladder I have fo good insatc too c« 

Jrc.h\ nit mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal Yes for then that have wilde Confciences. 0- f » 
^f.Howufis your vittails?your hunger needs no fa wee 

. But if it ffid) yours is too tart.-fweetc C©fen?wh« is this? 
jirt. Venifbn. 

Pal. Tis a lufly meate : 

Giuc me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 

We have known in our daies.The J-ord Stewards daughter# 

Doe you remember ht r ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. Shelov’d ablack-hairdraan. 

Arc. She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard ibme call him Arcite * and 
Arc. Out with’t faith. 

Pal. She met him in an Arbour ; 

What did fhe there Cu 2 ? play o’th virginals ? 

Arc. Something fhe did Sir. ^ 

Pal. Made her groane a inoneth for’tjor 2. or 3«or X®. 
Arc. The Marlhals Sifter, 

Had her fliaretoo,asl remember Gofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’l pledge her f 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-Therewasa time 
When yongmen went a hunting, and a wood, 

And a btoade Beech; and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily my life; Foole 
Away with this Brain d mirth;! fay againe 
That figh wasbreathd for £mily\ bafeCofen, 

Dar’fithou breake firft? * 

Are. you are wide. 

P al. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in thee honeft. 

G Are. 
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Th en lie leave you: you are a Beaft now; 

Vm, As thou makft me, Tray tour. 

vfrc. Ther’sali things needfull, files andffiirts, and 

Ilecome againe feme two howrcs hence, and bring ’ P 
That that (hall quiet all, ° 

*Pdl. A S word and Armour ; 

J* re ' ^ eare me not i you are now too fowlejfareweii. 
©et off your Trinkets, you (hall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha : 

•Arc. lie heare no more. Bxit, 

Pdl. If he keepe touch, he dies for’t. 

Scama 4, Snter Jay tors daughter. 

Baugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars arc oat too 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly ; Palamon\ 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; whei e am i now ? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’s a Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now,uow,now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

V pon her before the winde, you’i loofe all els.* 

Vp with a courfe or two, and take about Boyes* 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Frog;be would tell me 
Newesfrom all parts o’th world, theo would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle (hell, and fayle ~ 

By caft and North Eaft to the King of Pigmes, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is truftup in a trice 
To morrow morning, lie fay never a word » 



For He cut mj greene c»at,afeete above my knee? 

And He clif my yellow lockerpn inch below mine eie. 
hey ,nonny pomy penny , 

He's buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 

Ana He got feeke him, throwt he world that h fo wide 

hey nanny, nenny penny, 

O for a pricks noyv like a N ightingale,to put my hwail ^ 
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Againft.I 

SCX ^Baum 2 .or wenches, with aTaborer. 

„ , _ £ X c C edio(ity,& difenfanity is here among ye? 
J Cb 'ml Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
k avc nd by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow o 
Si«ftaniglaidu P on ye/aJd do you ftill cry where, 
anyhow, & wherfote?you moft courfc -rccze capa citie , y 
Le Iudgements, have I faide thus let be, and there letbe, 
and then let be, and no man underhand 
mediae fidive, ye are all dunces: For whyhercfiandl. 
Here the Duke comes,there are you elofc in the Thicket, *4 
Dnkeappeares, I meete him and unto biml utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares.and no , d f " d * ums g"f 
then cries rare,aiid I goe forwarder length 1 1 fling roy 
upimaikc there; then do you as once d;d Meleagtrpna the 
Bore break Comly out before hirndike true lovers,csft your 
fclves in a Body decently, and fweetly ,by a figure trace, ana 
turneBoyes. _ „ ' ,, 

1. And fweetly we will doe itMafter Q err eld. 

a . Draw up the Company, Where’s the Taborour. 

3: Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,haye at ye. 

Sch. But I fay where's their women? 

4 . Here’s Friz, and iJtiaudline. (TJarberjf* 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 
1. Andfreckeled Neb, that never faildher Mafkr. 
d’c/i.Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 

And carry it fweetly, and delivcrly 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

Nel. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft, o’th Muficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wantingjwher’s the 'Bdvtan ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to the Ladies; and be furc 
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And when you barks doe it with judgement* 

Ba». Yes Sir. 

Sch. £)ho usque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
4. We may goe whiftle: all the fat’s i’ch fire. 

Sch, We nave, 

As learned Authuurs utter ,wa{hd a Tile, 

We have beene/ 4 ##«j,and laboured vainely.' 

2. This is that fcorneftill peece,that feurvy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully, (he would be here. 
Cicely the Sempfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her fh all be dog skin; 

Nay and fhe faile me once, you can tell Areas 
She fwore by wine, and brcad,lhe would not breake. 

Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayes :unles by’th taile 
And with thy teeth thou hoId,will either faile. 

In manners this was faile pofition 

1. A fire ill take her; do’s (he flinch now? 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Seh. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 
Yea, and a wotfull,and a pictious nullity. 

4. Now whentne crediteofourTowne lay onitj 
Now to be frampall, now to pifle o’th nettle, 

Goe thy wajes,ile remember thee,ile fit thee, 

Enter lay lor s daughter, 
The Cjeorgs alow t came from the South 'from 
The coafi of Bari ary a. 

And there he Met with brave gallants of war 

fBy one, by two Jay three , a 
Well haild .well haild,yoa jolly gallants, 

And whither now are you bound a 
O let me have your company till come to the found a 
There was three foolcs, fell out about an kowlet 
The one fed it was an owlc 
The other he fed nay, 

7 he third he fed it was a hawke, and her be Is wer cutaway, 

•- - — •• " ‘ 3. Ttoers 
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r -..The* 1 painty vg wet are 
her.ft.e-ldoethtr^flg^- 
, d A mad woman?we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 
qy'augh. I would be forry elfe, 

Give me your band. 

Sch. Why? 

Dauvh, I can tell your fortune. 

You are a foole : tell ten,. I have pozd him * Buz 

Friend you muft cate no white bread, ltyou doe 

Your teeth wiilbleede extreamely ? fhaU we dance no r 
I know you, y’ar a Tinker.’Sirha Tinker 
Stop no more holes.but what you Ihould. 

Sch. Dijboni. A Tinker Damzell? (play 

TDaug.Ot a Ccrjurertraife me a devillnow, and let hisi 
bels and bones. 

dV6,Goe take her, aud fluently perfwade her to a peace: 

Et opus exegi , quod nee louis irapscc ignit. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Lafle,lets trip it, 

Baugh, lie leade. ( Winde Ihrnea 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. PerfwafiveJy,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolcmafier* 

I hcarc the homes ; give me Lome 
Meditation, and tnarke your Cue ; 

Pailas infpireme. 

Enter Thef.Pir.Hip. Emil. nArcite : and traine. 

Thef. This way the Stagtooke. 

Sch. Stay,an.d edifie. 

Thef, \V hat have we here ? 

Per, Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sir. 

Per. W ell Sir, goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe.wee’l flay it. (Ladies 

if-™oa doughtie Duke all haile : all haile fw eet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. Ifyou but favour; our Country paftime made is, 

G 3 " We 
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We area few of thofe collected here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguifo villager, 

Aad to fay veritie,and nocco fable ; 

Wc arc a merry rout,or clfe a rable 
Orcompany.or by a figure , Ghoris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thereftifier of all 

By tide PedagoguSjthac let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the ftnall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doc here prefent this Machinc,or this frame, 

N And daintic Duke,whofe douehtic dilinall fame 
From Bis to D^/rom plft to pillar 
Is blowne abroad; helpc me thy poorc well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, lookc right and ftraieht 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waigfat 
Is — -now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufc that we camehether. 

The body of oar fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thoagh rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,thi* tenner ; 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord ofMay,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Scrvingtnan by night 
Thatfcekc out filent hanging : Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Sp®wfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller.and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame thereckniag: 

Then the beaft eating Clpwne,and next the foole. 

The H avian with long tayle,and eke long toole, 

C Mm alii) s tbit make a dance. 

Say I, and ail foal! prefcntly advance. 

Thef LIbyanytneanes,dccreDomine. 

Ter. Produce. Afypcke ‘Dance. 

Knocke for IntrateflfC ome forth, and foot it, 

Schoolc.Entcr Ladies jfw havebeene merry 
The Dance. And have plea/d thee with a derry t 
t/ind a derrj^nd a down* 

xai 
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Give us but a tree or twame 

For a CMyfole, ana agatne 

%"’7m*ketiee lau £ h andallthur^ , 

Thef. Take ao.Domlnejhow does my fweet heart. 

ln r^.S&, limb 

5 Fer. And beer’s fome thing to pamt your Pole WKfeall# 
* Thef Nowtoourfpoi tsagame. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntft Hand long. 

And thy dogs be fwtft and lu ong ; 

M-asr Will him without Lets. 



Z)y emnej. ye have danc’d rarely wenches. Extent, 

Scsena 7. Enter Palamonjrom the Fu3s. 

Pal. About this poure mv Cofen gave his faith 
To vifitnae a game, and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjifhe faile 
He’s neithe r roan, nor Souldier j when he left me 
I did notthrokea weeke could have ieftord 
My loft ftrength to me, I was growne fo low. 

And Creft-falne with my wants s I thanke thee zArcite, 

Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I feele my felfe 

With this refre&ing,able once againe 

To out dure danger : To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing. 

That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine,to fight 

And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bleft morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes. 

If it but ho!d,l kill him witb;tis Iuftice* 

So love, and Fortune fer me : O good morrow. 

Enter zAr rite with Armor sand Swords, 

Arrite, 



4$ TheTwoN oble Kinfmsn. 

Arc, Good morrow noble kinefraan. 

Pal. I have put you 
To too much painesSir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour,and my duty* 

P al. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could wKh ye 
As kinde a kinfimn, as you force me finde 
A beneficial! foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc % l foall thinke either 
Well done,a noble tecompcncc. 

Pal. Then I foall quit you. 

Arc, Defy me in thefe faire termes, and you (how 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards, then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ftronglyfromus. 

And then to whom the birthright ot this Beauty 
Tmely pertaines(with©ut obb.aidings.fcornes, 
Difpifings of our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girlesand Schooleboyes) will be feene 
An-!quick!y,yoUi s,or mineswilr pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you fi.ele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furniflid with your old ftrength, ile ftay Gofen 
Andev’ry day difeourie you into health. 

As I am lpard,your per fon I am friends with. 

And 1 could wifo I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love.I muft not fly from’t. 

Pal. Arcitty thou artf > brave an enemy 
That no man nut thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well ,and 1 j fly ,choofc your Armes. 

Arc. ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Wilt thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou uoc it 
To make me fpare thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fo Cofen, 

You are deceived, for as 1 am a Soldier. 
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I will not fpare you. 

•Pal. That’s well laid. 

tArc. You’I finde it ,, . 

iV. Then as I am an bonefl man and lore, 

With ail the/ufiicc ofa ffe&ion 
lie pay thee foundiy •' This ile take. 

eArc. That’s mine then, 

Ile arme you firft. 

•Pal., Do : pray thee tell me Colen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc. Tis the Dukes, ; 

And to fay true, I dole it;doe I pinch you ? 

Pal. Noe. 

Arc. Is'cnottooheavie ? 

Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I foall make it ferve. 
tArc. He buckl’t clofe. 

Pal. Byanymcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard? 

Pal. No,no,wee’i ufenoborfes,Ipcrceave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc, I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen»thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now. 

Arc. Witt you fight bare-armd? 4 

j Pal. Wefo ail be the nimbler. 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthoic arc O’tb Ieaft, 
Prerhee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal, Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I Iooke,am I faine much away ? 

<Arc. Faith very little - love hasufdyou kindly i 
Pal. lie warrant thee, lie ftrike home.' ‘ 

*Arc. Doe,aud fpare nor ; 

He give you caufc Tweet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thiakes this Ar^o’rs very like that 

H s“ ' Thou 




They bowfe. 
verall wayes: 
then advance 
and {land. 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter, 

*Arc. That was a very good one, and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch va!our:when you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, -r 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. Youhadindeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my wifhes reach you ; 5 et a little 
I did by imitation. 

Tal. More by vertue. 

You arc modeft Cofen. 

tArc. When I faw you charge firft, . 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull dap of Thunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
T he lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 

Is not this peece too freight ? 
cArc. No,no,tis well. 

Pd. I would have nothing hurt thee but roy Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour. 

An . Now Iarapcrfcft. 

Pal, Stand offeheu* 

Arc, Take my Sword,! hold it better. 

Pal. I thankc ye:Ne,keepe it,your life lyes oa it. 
Here's onc,if it but hold, I aske no more. 

For all mv hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

Are. And me my love ; * Is there ought clfe to fay ? 
Pal. This ondy.and no tnore:Thou aft mine Aunts Sen. 
And that blood we defire t© (hed is mutuail. 

In me,thine,and in thee, mine ;My Sw©rd 
Is in my hand, and if thou killft me 
The gods, and 1 forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe ta honour, 

3 w.ifh his wcaric foule,that falls may ww it • ^ 
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fi ^ htbr ulfl y ^^0?iThh hand (hall never more 

with fuch friendftip. 



Come ncarc i— — ■ 

Pd. I commend cnee. 

jtrr If 1 fall.carfe me,and fay I was a coward. 

For none but facb, dare die in thefe juft Tryalis, 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

Pd. Farewell Arcitc . 

V 9 ithiK\th tji jt AttsL* 

'Are. Loe Cofcn,loe,our Folly has undon us. 

Arc. This is thcDuke.a hunting as I cold you. 

If we he found, we are wret«hcd,0 retire 
For honours fake, and Cafcly prcCenjly 
Into your Bulhagen; Sir we lhall fmde 

Too many howres to dye in, gentle Coleni 

If you be feenc you periih inftantly 

For breaking priion, and I,ifyou reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorne us, 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it; 

Pd. No,no, Cofen 
I will no more be bidden,norputoff 
Thisgreat adventure t© a fecond Tryall m 
I know your cHnning,and I know your : caafe, 

He that faints now,fliame cake him, put thy Cel fe 
V poo thy" p r cfent guard . 
eArc. You are not mad? 

Pd. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howre 
Mine owne,and what to come lhall threaten me, 

I fcarelefle then my fortune: know wcakc Cofen 
I love Emilia, and in that ile bury 
Thce,and all eroffeselfe. 

Arc. Thencome,whatcancome 
Thou lhaltknow faUmonj dare as well 
Die,asdifcouife,©rfleept :Onely this feares me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. 



H 2 
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pal. Looke to thine owne well Artite. 

Fight againe. Hornet $ 

Enter Thefew i Uipohta i £milia i Perithom and traint. 
The fetts. What ignorant and road malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? Thar gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed, 
Without my leave, and Officers of Artaes ? 

By Cafior both fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefeus t 
W e are certainly both Traitors, both dcfpifers 
Of thee,aud of thy goodneffe : I am T alamo ft 
T hat cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,what thatdeferves ; and thisi sArcite 
A bolder Traytor nevertrod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend ? This is the man 
W as begd and bani{h 5 d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi61 followes thy Sifter* 

That fortunate bright Star,tbe faire £ milia 
Whole fervant,(if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I ara,and which is more, dares thinke her his. 

This treacherie like a rooft trufty Lover, 

I call’d him now toanfwcr ; ifthou bce'ft 
As thou art fpokerogreat and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries, -&*_>< 

Say Tight againe, and thou (halt feem zThefent 
Doe fuch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life, lie wooe thee too't. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this*. 

Thef. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy Thef «<,T is to me 
A thing as foone to dye, as thee to fay it, , 

And no more mov’d : where this man cads me Traitor* 
Let me fay thus much ; if in love beTreafon, 
Ipfervice of fo excellent a Benue, 



As 



If 



me 
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A < I love mod, and in that faith will peti&. 

As I have brought my life here to confirme , 

As I have ferv’d her rrueft.woithieft, 

Ac I dare kill this Gofen,that deniesit. 

So let me be moll Traitor,and ye pleafe me s 
For learning thy E did Duke*aske that Lady 
Why {he is faire,aud why her eyes command 
Stay here to love her ; and if fhe fay T ray tor, 
lama villaine fit to lye unburied. 

Tal. Thou (halt have pitty of us both,o Thejettf t 
If unto neither thou flievv mercy, ftop, 

( As thou art juft ) thy noble care againft us, 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe ia.ftrong labours crowne his memory. 

Lets die together,ac one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

Thar I may tell my Soule he fihall not have her. 

Thef. I grant your wifh.for to fay true,your Cofctl 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his : None here fpeakc for’em 
For ere the Sun Jfet,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Hip el. Alas the pitty,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face ofyours 
Will bears the curfes elfe of after ages 
For- thefe loft Cofens. 

hciiuty face aeare Sifter 
I finde no anger to*ena;hor no ruyn. 

The tnifad venture of their owne eyes kill’em • 

Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty, 

My knees fliall grow to’th ground but He get roercie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter, in a dee.de fo vertuous, 

The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moftroyall Brother. 

Hipol. sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlefie honour.’ 

Hip. By that faith, 

That faire hand, and thathoneft heart you gave me.’ 

H j Emu 



*v 




14 The Two NoifU Kwfm*. 

Emil. By that you would hare pitty in anoEhcc 

By your ownc vcrtuea infinite. r 1 * 

Hip. By valour, 

*T* ni S hls I have ever plcafd you. 

r^/TThefc are ftrangc Conjuring*. ( our dan eetJ 

Per. Nay then Iiom too : By all our friendlhip Sir, b^y all 
By all you iove moft,warre*jand this fwect Lady. ^ 

By that you would have trembled to denv 
A Dlufhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you fwore I went beyond all women, 

Altnoft all men, and yet I yeclded7 J /&<r/b«. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your moft noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercic,I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intrcatc Sir. 

P er. For mercy. 

Hip . Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y e make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compilfion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil . V pon their lives : But with their baniftunents. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter you have pitcy, 
But want the vnderffanding where to ufe it. 

Ifyou defire their lives,in vent a way 
Safer then banifhmenc : Can thele two live 
And have the agony oflovc about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yid fight about yov ; jhowrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords; Be wife then 
And hete forget ’em; it concernes your credit. 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another. 

Bow not my honor., 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth wasralhly made.and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it,if fitch vowes 
S tand for expteffc will, ah the world rn.uft peiilh. 
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BrfHc.lb.TCMMbet.th.g.inftyour. 

Of more authority.! am foe mote love 
Not made in paffioo oeither.but good bee*. 

Thef. What i«K Sifter- 
Per Vrge ,c home brave Lady. 

Emil That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
F it foe my modeft fuit,and your free granting : 

I tye you to your word now,if ycfall in’t, 

Thinke how you maime your houour; 

(For now I am let, a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your companion! how, their lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifii for roe ? 

That were a cruell vvifed ome,doe men proyne 
The ftraight yong Bowes that blulh with thoufand Blofloms 
Becaufe they may be rotten l O Duke Thefem 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thefe, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand/hall curfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Coleus 
Delpifemycrueltie,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fare their lives,and banifh ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions ? 

Smil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Cpnt cntioo,or to kno w me. 

To treafupon thy Dukedome,and to be 

Where ever they lhall travel, ever (Grangers to one another.. 

PaI. He be cut a peeces 
Before I take this oth/orget I love her?' 

0 all ye gods difpife me ■ hen .• Thy Bauilhment 

1 not miflike/o we may fajrcly carry 

Our Swords, aud caufea!ong.*ellc never trifle 
But take ourlivet Dukc.I muff love and wilL 
And for that love, muff and dare kill this Gofcn 

On any pecce the catch has. ' . r - 

Thef. Will you tsfreitt 
Take thefe conditions? 

‘ PM 
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Tal. H’cs a villaine then. 

Ter. Thefe are men. 

Arcite, No, never Duke.-Tis worfe to me than bcgglug 
To take my life fo bafely,though I thinke 
I never {hall enjoy her, yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affe&ion,and dye for her,. 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef, What may 6e done? for now I feele companion; 
Ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dcad»as one muff, are you 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of lookeupon’em. 

And if you can love,end this difference, , •. ^ 

I give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. Hethatlherefufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour. 
And Lovers vet unb.orne (hall bleffe my afhes. 

Arc. Ifflicrefufeme,yetmy grave will wed me. 

And Souldiers fijggmy Epitaph. 

* Thef Make choice then. m < * 

EmilTl cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For ms,a hayre (hall never fall of thefe men. 
fftp. What will become of ’em 
Thef. Thuslordaineit, . 
Andbvminehonor,once againeit ftands. 

Or both fhall dve. You (hall both to your Countrey, 
K nd each within this tnoneth accooapanKa 

In which lie plants Pyramid i “g" 

Before usthat are herein force his Cot 

By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pilla , 

He fllall enjoy her ; the other look to* a 
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Will this content yee ? 

PA. Yes there Cofen Arate 

I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Arc. I embrace ye. 

Thef. Arc you content Sitter ^ 

6mil t Yes,l muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . 

Thef Come (hake hands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemeo,ttu$ Quarrcu 
SIccpe till che howreprefixt,and hold your courfe* 

PA. We dare nor faile thee The fens. 

Thef. Come, lie g iveye 
Now ufage like co Princes,and to Friends .* 

When ye rcturne, who wins,IIe fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepc upon bis Beere. Exeunt. 



Attus Quart m t 



Scxna I. Enter Iailor i and bis friend. 

Idilor • Hc 3 rc you no more } wa.s nothing (aide of nio 
Concerning the efcape of Pnlumon ? 

Good Sir remember, 
i, Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I came home before the bufines 
' Was fully ended •• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardons:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,thatrthe Duke 
Me thought ftood ftaggering, whether he Ihould follow 
His rafh o'ch,or the fweet companion 
Of thofe two Ladies;aad to fecond them, 

That truely nobie Prince Petit horn 

Halfe his owne heart, fet into®, that 1 hope 

All (ball be well ; Neither heard I one queftioti 

I Of 
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Of your namejOr his fcape. Enter i.Fri tk j 

I*)' Pray heaven it hold fo, 

G«d new* S ° 8d C0 “ f0It ! 1 brin 8l w “»«. 



1 * 7 - They are welcome, 

2 . Fr, Patamon has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Dauehters 

^ whofe mcanes he efcapt, which was you' 
Vy hole pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile a flare you. 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good n ewes* 

How was it ended ? 

2.Fr. W hy,as it fhould be;they that nevrbcgd 
But they prevaild,had theirfuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 

1. Fr. Iknewt’wouldbefo. 

2.F>. But there be new condiuons,whicb you’l heart of 
At better time. 

lay. I hope they are good. 

2. Fr. They are honourable, 

How good they’i prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 



i.Fr. T’ will be knownc. . . 

Woo. Alas Sir, whet ’s your Daughter ? 
lay. w hy doe you aske ? 

Woo. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a.Fr.How he lookts ? 

lay. This morning. ffhefletpe? 

Woo. Was fhe well? was (he in health? Sir, when did 
s.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 
lay , I doe not thinke the was very well,for now 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and ffoeanfwered me 
So farre from what {he was,fo childlfhVy* 

So fillily , as if ihc were a foole, 

“7 An 
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An Inocent.and 1 was very angr} ^ g00( j by mc 

youmuftknow fcpri 

Asby an olte chat lcfo loves he. . 

Uj. W«USir. 

'S.*twdt? .r r ,NoSimot well. 

Woo. Tis too true, (he is mad. 

I.Fr. It cannot be. / ^ ; ' 

Woo. Belccv c you l finde it lo. 
lay. I halfe fufpetSfed . 

What you told me: the gods comfort her * 

Either this was her love to Palamon, 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his lcape. 

Or both. 

Woo. Tis likely. 

Jai . But why allthis hafte Sir ? 

woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 

In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace, 

From the far fhore, thicke fet with reedes, and Sedges, 
As patiently 1 was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a fhrill one,and attentive 
I gave my eare, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the imalinefle of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his owne skill, came neere, but yet pcrceivd not.. 
Who made the found ; the rufhes,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit: I laidcmedowne 
Andliftned to the words fliefong, for then 
Through a ft nail glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

woo. She fung much, but ho fence; onely I heard he? 
Repeat this ob.otx.PalatHon is gone, 

Is gone to*ch wood to gather Mulberies, 

Ile finde him out to morrow* 
i.Fr. Pretty foule. 

woo. His {hackles will betray him, hee’l be taken, 

? 3 And 
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And what feall I doe then ? lie bring a heavy: 

A hundred blacks eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads ofDaffadiilies, 

With cherry -lips, and cbeekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’i daunce an Antique fore the Duke,- 
And beg his pardon ; Then Ihe talk’d of you Sir ; 

That you muft ioofc your head to morrow morning, 
And fee muft gather flowers to bury you. 

And fee the houfe made handfomc,then flic fang 
Nothing but w iilow,wiilow,willow,and betvyeenc 
Ever xvasfP alamort forts P alamort t 
And P alamort, was a tallyong man .The place 
Was knee deepe where flic fee, • her carelcs Treffes, 

A wreake of bull-rufh rounded j about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefh water flowers offeverall cullors. 

That me thought fee appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly drope downe from heaven*, Rings £he made 
Of rufeesthat grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The pretcicft pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe,not me, and many a one; 

And then Ihe wept, and lung againe,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmil’d,and kift her hand, 
a. TV. Alas wbatpittyitis/ 

Wooer. I made in to her. 

She few me, and flraight fought the flood, I fev’d her a 
And (et her lafe to land: when prefently 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fucha cry, and fwiftne$,that beieeve me 
Shee left me farre behiude her j three, or feure, 

1 few from farre off erode her^one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee (laid. 

And fell, fcarcc to be got awaysl left them with he* 

Enter Brother 9 Doughter 9 andothert* 

And hethcr ca me to tell yousHere they are. 

Dough. UMajjou never more enjoy the Hght&c. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

Ero. O a very fine one. 
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Qaugh. IcanfeigtwentyfflOW. 

A^d Bony Robin. Are notyou a tanour ? 

Whcr’s my wedding Gowne ? 
v ra , ite brinsic to naorrow# s ir 

Dough. Doe, very rarely ^muftbe^td elfe 

To caH the Maidcs, and pay the Minflrels • • 

For I muft loofe my Maydenhcad by cocklight 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofairejohfweetet&c. _ _ binges. _ 

"Pro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Waugh. Good’ev’Ojgood men, pray did you ever heare 
Of one yong Talamon ? 

lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Dough, Is’tnota fine yong Gentleman? 

lay. Tis,Lovc. f . 1 . « , 

Pro. By no meanecroffc her, (lie is then diftempera 
For worfe then now fhe fho wes. 

t.Fr. Yes,he’sa fine man. 

•Dattrh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
i.Fr. Yes* 

Dough. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
F^rgtrickethat I know,y'had beftlooke to her. 

For if fee fee him once, (he’s gone, (he’s done. 

And undon ia an l^owre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at’em 
And let ’em all aione,Is’r not a wife courfe i 
t.Tr. Yes. ('by him. 

Dough. There is at lead two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowre ; yet I keepe dole for all this, 
Clofcas a Cockle; and allthefcmuftbeBoyes, 

He has the tricke on’ t, and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And flag the wars of T hefetu. 
a.Fr. This is ftrange. 

I 3 Dough* 
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'x^r' No C VCr ^° U ^ cat ^»^ ut tel nothing^ 

< p* u g' h - T fa=y come from allparts of the Dukedooeto 
He warrant ye, he had not fo few laft night “ 

As twenty to difpatch^ce’l tickl’c up 
In two howres.ifhis hand be in. 

A*7« She's loft 
Paft all cure* 

"Bro. Heaven forbid man* 

Daugh, Come hither, you are a wife man. 
t. TV. Do's fhe know himf 
i. Fr, No, would fne did. 

T>augh, Y ou are matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

T>augh, Wher’syourCompafle? 
lay. Heere. 

Da ugh. Set it too’th North. 

And now dired your conrfe to’ch weod,wher T alamm 

Lyes longing for mc;For the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

^//.Owgh,owgh,owgh,tis up,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’$ your 
Whittle Matter ? 

"Bro. Lets get her in. 
lay, Vp to the top Boy. 

Bra. Wher’s the Pilot f 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Daugh. What ken’ftthou? 

2 , Fr, Afairewood. \ 

Daugh. Beare for it mafter.'take about - 

When finthia with her borrowed light t &c. 

Scaena 2. Enter Emilia alone ,with Figures. 
Emilia . Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that mull 
And bleed to death for my fake elfe-,Ile cboofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall neverTallfor me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold attics of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfc my cruelty: Good heaven, 

- ' - - What 




Singes', 

Exeunt, 
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What 

WithaH bodies. 

She ^ es,n ^!l. 2 |i*yotijan, and bad in her ^ ; 

Thfcoy e denialls of yong Maydes*yetdoubtles, 

Jhe would run mad forthis man: what an eye ? 

I utt fuch another wanton Garumead, 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the go 

Snatch up the goodly Boy,andf«tumby lum » 

A fhining conftcllation: W hat a brow, 

Gfwhata fpacious Majefty he can ies ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd/uno's.bat far fleeter. 
Smoother then Felopt Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, flmuld clap their wings, and ling 
To all the under wovld,the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men neero’em. Palamon, 

Is but his foyle, to him, a mcere dull ttiadow, 

Hee’s fwarth, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a ftill temper. 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity, 

Of all this Iprighcly lharpenes,noc a fmilc ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him 1 , 

T^jercifliu was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole. my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly ’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beare me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon .• Palamon , thou artalone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty , that command 

And threaten; Love,and what yong May d dare crofle 'em 

What a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this browne manly face l O Love,this only 

From this howre is Complexion : Lye there Arcite , 

Thou art a changling to him*a metre Gipfcy, 

And 
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The Tm Noble Kinfmen, 

And this the noble Bodie ; I ara f 0 t tc d 

Port 7 °t? * X lr8insfllich has me; 
wk u y Ti° Ch f ^ Ut cven n °w had ask’d m e 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for incite 
Nowiftnys^erj Morefor^W, 

Stand boch together; No w ,come askeme Brother 
AlasJ know not : aske me now fweet Sifter, 

l u g ° e l0 ° kC V Wh3t 3 « is F*nci e% 

That having two faire gawdes of equall fweetneffe 
Cannot di(tingui{h,but m uft «ie for both . * 

Emit. How now Sir! 

,, G f m ’ r J™" Noble Dote your Brother 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft : 

Whatfinnes have I committed,chaft'D<W»4 > 

That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyid 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy,muft be the {acrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter Tbefeut.Hipolita^ Eer it hosts And attendants 
Thefetts. Bring ’em in quickly. 

By any mcanesj long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights ; Now my faire Sifter 
You ro nil love one of them. 

Smil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake fhould fall untimely 

Snttr <JWe(J enters." Cum 

The[. Whofaw’em? 

Per, I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

Thef. From whence come you Sir? 

<JWe(f. From the Knights. 

pin 
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Should be a flout man,by his face a Prince, 

very lookesfo fay him) his complexion. 

Nearer a browne, than blackejfternc.and yet noble. 

Which (heweshim hardy, fearelefle.ptoud ofdanger* 

The circles of his eyes {bow faire within him, 

And as a heated Lyon/o he lookes ; 

jEdishaire hangs long behind him.blacke and Awning 

T 5ke Ravens wings : bis (boulders broad,and nrong, 

Armd long and round,and on hi* Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldriekc ; when he.froy?flCS 
To leale his will with, better o’my conference 
Was never Souldiers friend . 

Thef. Thouha’ft well defcribde him, 

<per. Yet a great dealt fhort 
Me thinkes,ofhim that’s firft with Palatum. 

Thef. Pray fpcake him friend. 

Per. I ghefie he is a Prince too. 

And if it may be.greaterjfor his fho w 
Has all the orn ament of honour in’t; 

Hee’s feme what bigger, then the Knight he fpokc of, 
gut of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
I* (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
- Without doubt what he fightsfor,and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; In’s face appeared 
All the faiie hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreames Jruns through his body. 

And guides bis arme to brave things : Fcare he cannot. 

He fhewes no fueh fofc temper, his head’s yellow. 

Hard hayr’d,and curld, thick? twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undee with thunder \ In his face 

■ 7r ' ; K r " The 
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Theliverie of the warlike Maide appeares. 

Pure red, and white, for yet no beard has blcft him. 

And in hisrowling eyes, fits vi&ory, 

As if fhe ever ment to coredt his valour.* 

His Nofe ftands high, a Character of honour. 

His red lips,after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Mud thelc men die too > 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Are as a man would wifa *em,ftrong,and cleane. 

He wcaresa well-fteeld Axe,the ftaft'eofgold, 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Me (f. Therms another, 

A little man, but of a tough loule,lceming 
As great as any : fairer promiles 
In fuch a Body, yet I never look’d on. 

Per, 0,he that’s freckle fac’d f 
Mejf The fame my Lord,. 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

‘Per. Yes they arc well. 

Mejf. Methinkes, 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they (how ^ 

Great, and fine art in nature,he’s white hair’d. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an abo rne, to ugh ,and nimble let. 

Which Aiowes an a&i ve foule ; his armes at e brawny 
Linde with ftrong fine wes : T o the {houldei peece. 
Gently they fw ell, like women new conceav’d, _ 

Which fpeakeshim prone to labour, never fainting 
Vnder the vvaight of Armes;ftout hart«d,ltiU, 

But when he flits, a Tiger; he’s grayeyd. 

Which yeclds compaflion where he conqucrs;Aiarpe 
To fnv advantages, and where he finds ’em. 

He’s fwift to make ’em his: He do’s no wrongs. 

No! ,1‘le , hs's round facd,snd 
He Ihowes a Lover,when he frownes,a Souldier . 

About his head he weaies the winners oke,. 

And in itftucke the favour of bis Lacy . |& 
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„ r n j «hiitie. In his hand 

HU age, fome ^ StaftjCroboft with fdver. 

HC ^rA re they all thus? 

T he f‘Jl a J a ]i the fonnes of honour. 
^> T £""tov»fo U leIlonE<ofe^ 

Ruwt ttaraufc ray Lord i They v»“i“ ' r ‘0« 

K, about the Title* of tv.. Ktogdowa i 
T . pto Love (hould be fo tyrannous : 

^“Youhave y fleer P d’«m »ith you, Beautie : honord 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, ( » 

pitting the perfons that muft ufc it. 

The} Comeile goe vifit ’em : I cannot ftay, 
xSarnc £sW«ne fo j Till they appear 

Good Friend be royalL 

per. There fliall want no bravery, 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe/or whofoever wins. 



Then at other fome,is it not? , „ ... „ 

Z#*- she is-gontinualiy in a h^meleffe d^emper.fleepes 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ere flie’sabout,the name 
Palamon lardes it,that flit farces ev’ry bufincs 

Enter Daughter. 

Widtall.fyts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 
Sh:e comes.you fliail perceive her behaviour. 

Dfi.Hgh.~i have forgot it quit?;Thc burden o’ot, was dewne 
A downe a, and pend by no worle mag,t£ien 
Girald9,£mihae Schoolcmafter jbe’s as 
Fantaft'tcall 'oo,as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the next world willed* fee pAlamon ^ and 

K a Then 








men, 



T hen will (he be out of love with Sue as, 

Do&. W hat ftuft-'s here ? pore foule. 

Ioy. Evil thus all day long. 

Baugh. Now for this Cbarme,that I told you of,youttnift 
Bring a pecce of filveron the tip ofyour tongue, 

tu n ?/ ctr y ♦ ^? e . n f ic be your chance to come where 
blefled fpirits,a* the’rs a fight nowjwc maids 
That have our Lyvers,perifh’d,crakt to peeces with 
Love, we fbail come there, and doe nothing all day [on« 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then will I make ° 

"D alamo* a Nofegay,then let him marke me, — then. 

DoR. How prettily file’s atniffe note her a little further. 

Ban, Faith ile teil you,foinetime wc goe to Barly breake, 
We of the blcffed;alas,tisa fore life they havei’th 
Thother place, fuch burning, frying, boyline, hilling, 
Howling,chattring,curfing,oh they have flirowd 
Meafure,take heedejifone be mad, or hang or 
Drowne themfelves, thither they goe,/»/*t<r blcfle 
Vs,and there {hall we be put in a Caldron of 
Lead, and Vfurersgreafe,amongft awbolemillion of . 
Gutpurfes.and there boyle like a.Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enough. Exit, 

"Boll, How her brainc coynes? 

"Baugh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they XUallftand in fire up to the 
NavTe,and in yce up tb’th hart, and there th’offending pat 
burnes,and the deceiving part freezes; in troth a very gree- 
vous pumfhutnt,asone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be* 
leve me one would marry a leaprous witch, to be rid one 
lie affiire you. 

'~DoEl. How flie continues this fancied Tis not an engraffed 
Madneflc,but a mail thicke, and profound mellencholly. 

Baugh. To hearc there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wiffe,howle together : I weare a beaft and il’d call it good 
fportsone cries, fmoake, another this fire;Ose cries, o, 
that ever I did it behold the arras.and then howlesjth’other 
curfes a filing fellow and her garden houfe, •. 

Sings, l mil be truegnjjl&rfgrtjfau.&c. 
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Z cre 

F en-worth ont,t° g^ al *J ®> . tha ; lS h 

She and I at this preferxt flood unfamedlyonthe ^ 

D o. That intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath difteniperd 
Other lcnces,they may returne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather fecm.e to fteale in, then be permittcdjtake 
Vpon you (y ong Sir her friend Jlthe name of 
Palamonfoy you come to eatc with hcr,and to 
Commune of Love;tfeis will catch her attention, for 
This her mindc feeates upon; other obje&sthat are 
Infcrted tweenebermindeand eye, become iheprankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to her, fuch greerfc 
Songs of Love, as lhc iayes P alamo* hath futfjgin 
Frifen ; Come to her, flu eke in as fweet, flowers, as the 
Sea foji is reifties o£ and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours, which arc gratefu i to rhe 
Sencerall this fhall become P.aUmon i for PaUmon can 
Sing, and P alamo* is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinketo her, and ftill 

Asnongjintermingleyour petition of graccand acceptance 

Into her favour: Learne what Maides have bcenc her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with PaUmon in their mouthes, audappeai e with 
Tokens, a? if they fuggefled forfeimjtisa falfefcood 
She is in, which 13 with fafehood to be combated-. 

This may bring her to eate, to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fquare in her, into their former Iaw.and 

1^ ? P 
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Regimental Have feenc it approved, how many times 
£ know notjbut to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffages of 
f his projedl.come in with my applyance : Let us 
Put it in exccutionjand haftenthc fucccffe, which doubt not 
Will bring forth comfort. Fbrtfi. Exeunt, 



AUus Quintus* 



Sccena I. Enter Theft us fPerithous ,Hipolita, attendants, 
Theft. Now let’em en:er,and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with tacred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwelling Incenie 
To thofc above us .• Let no due be wanting, 

Florifh of Cornett, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very po wers that love ’em. 

gnter Palamon and jircite^tnd their Knights, 
Per', Sir they enter. 

Theft. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes,that this day come 
To blow chat nearenefle out that flames betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger for an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars oT* your helpers 
(The all feard gods)bow downe your ftubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal!; So your fielpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuflice, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
j[ part my willies. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthier!. 

Exit Thefens } and his trmt. 

Pal. The glafle is running now that cannot fimlh 

Till one ofus expire tThinkc you but thus, 

That were there ought in me which firove to (bow 

Mme enemy in this bufineffe,wer t one eye 

Againft another : Anne oppreli by Anne: j 
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HowIlHoulcl tcnder you. 

Toiufli your iamc^M auncient love, our kindred 

*°P u l 1 mcmorvandi'thfclfcfamc place 

Tolafte fomethingi would confound rSohoyflwc 
The fayles,that muft thef* vtffcUspon even where 
The he avenly Lymiter pleafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well; 

Before I turne,Let me embrace theeGoien 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 
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Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovcrs,yeamy Sacrifices 
True wotfliippers of Mars.whofe fpirit in you 
Ex pells the feedcs offeare,and th’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther oft' it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeffion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts ofLyons,and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alfo,t o goe on,I meane.- 

Elfe wifli we tobeSna>Ies ; you know my prize 

MufLbe jjag.’d out of blood.fcrce and great feate 

Muft put my Garland on, where (he ftickes 

The Queene of Flowers:our interceflion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Campe,a Ceftron 

Brymd with the blood ofmen ; give me your aide 

And bend your fpirits towardshim. They kneels. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tuind 

GreeneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarncjwhofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthcd skulls prodaimc,wh©fe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,who deft pluckc 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew dowdes. 

The m?fond Turrets ,that both mak’it*and bxeak’ft • 

The 
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The flony girthes ofCitticssme thy puple, 
YongeftfcHowcr of thy Drom,inftru&this day 
With military skiil 5 that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be fell dthe Lord o th day, give me great Mars 
Some token of thy pleafurc. 

Here they fall on their faces cm formerly ..and there is heart 
t'Ungingof Armor frith a (fort Thunder cm the burg if 
it Battaileyv hereupon they- all rife and be# to the Altar, 
O Great Gorre&or of enormous times. 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftie,and old ty tlcs,that healft with blood 
The eaith when it is ficke,andcurft the world 
O’th plurefic of people; I doe take 
£hy fignes aufpicioufiy,and in thy name 
T o my defigne ; march boldly let us gpe. Sxcmt, 

Enter Palamontvtd bis Knight t, with the former obfeu 
vanee* 

Pal. Our ftars rand glifter with new fire, or be 
To daie extindijour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffeof it grant, (he gives 
Victory too, then blend your fpirics with mine, 
You.whofe free nobleneffedoe make my caufe 
Your perfonall hazard ; to the god dcftcV onus 
Commend we ourproceeding,and implore 
His po wer unto our partie. Here they kneele as formerl/i 
Haile Soveraigne Queene of fecrets,who haft power 
To cail the feirceft Tyrant from bis rage ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha’ ft the might 
Even with an ey-glance>to choke Marfis Drom 
And tome th’allarrae to whifpers.that canft make 
A Ciipieflorifih with hisGrmch,and cure him 
Before Apello^thzt may’ft force the King 
To be his fu&jc&s vaffaile,and induce 
Stale gravkie to dauncc,the pouid Bachelour 
Whole outh like wonton Boycs through Bonlyres 
Have skipc thv flame, at feavent y,thou canftcatch 
And make him to the fcorne oflus hoarfe throate 
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Haft thou no P t ^ ejj j,j s t h« heavenly fyres 
of/tocch” to derail Son, thine htanthe huntteife 
? 1 Lyllandcoid.foniefay begat, to throw 
Her Bow away, and figh:take to thy grace 
Me thy vowdSouldicr,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’ wet a wreath of Rofes»yct is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings more than Nettles ; 

I have never bcene f oule mauthd againft thy law, 
Nev’r reveald fecret,for 1 knew nonejwould not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never praftifed 
Vpon mans wife, nor would theLibelis reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At lfmpring Sirs that did : I have beenc harih 
To large Gonfeffors.and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothcrs,I had one,a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eightic winters, this I toldchem,who 
A Laffe offouretecne brided,twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing Gonvulfions from his globie eyes. 

Had almoft drawne their lpheercs,chac what was life 
In him feem’dtorturetthis Anatomie 
Had by his yong fairc pheare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was his,for fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofc that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot; aRejoycer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
Th« fowleft way, nor names conccalements in 
The boldefl languagc,fuch a one I am. 

And vow that lover nevci yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then moft foft fweet goddefle 
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Give me the vidlory of this queSion.which 
Is true loves merit.andbleflb me with a figtie 
Of thy great pleaftre. 6 

H m yu«fak. i. fm , r ,, 

_ fall agetinc upon their facts, then on their knees. } 

< Tal, O theu that from eleven, to ninetie raign’ft 

Jn mortall bofomes, whole chafe is this world 

And vye in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 

For thisfaire Token, which being layd unto 

Mine innocent true heart, armes in afl'urance They bare 

My body to this bufinefie . Let us rife 

And bow before the goddclfe • Time comes on. Exeunt. 

Still CMttpcke of Record',, 
tenter hmilia m white, her haire about her Jloulders^awhea. 
ten wreath : One in white holding up hertrainejher haire 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying a fllvet 
Hynde t tn whic his convey d Incenfe and fxteet odours 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides flanding e, 
loofl efhe fets fire to it, then they eurtfey and kneelc. 
Emilia. O facred,(hidowie,cold and conftant Quccne, 
Abandoner ofRevelis.mutc contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary .white as chafle, and pure 
As windefand Sno w,who to thy ft mall knights 
Alow’ftno more blood than will tnakeablufb. 

Which is their orders robe. I heere tby Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar.O vouchfafc 
With that thy rare greene eye, which never yet. 

Behe’d thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facrcd filyer Miftris,lend ihine care 
( W bich nev’r heard fcurrill terme,into whofe.port 
Ne’re entred wanton found,)to my petition 
Seafondi with ho'y feare ; This is my laft 
Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But maydinharted.a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe not know hiin,outQftwo,I fliould 
Choofe one,and pray for his fucceffe,but I 
Acb guiltleffe ofelc&ion of mine eyes, 

W ere I to loofe one, they are equail precious. 
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1 could doombe modcftQuucne, 

J^TcWflual.ticI hold, t may 

Continue in thy Band. d ■ the 

Here the Updc vatnflet under tte***^* 
place afeends a Rofe Treefravtng && *&* 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and l Flowes 
Out from the bowells of her holy Altar 
With facrcd a£ advances : But one Role, 

If well tnfpird,this Battaile ftial confound 
Both thefe brave Knights.and I a virgin nowe 

of t *• 

Rofefals from the Tree., . 

The flowfe is falne,the T ree defeends: O Miltris 
Thou here difehargeft roc, I (hall be gather d, 

I thinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vnclafpe thy Mifterie : 1 hope (lie s pleas d, 

Her Signes were gratious. 

Th ey eurtfey and Exeunt. * 
Scania 2 . Enter <DoUor , lay lor and Wooer, in habite of 
Talamon , 

BoU. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon htt? 
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Have halfe perfwadedherthatl am FaUmon-, within this 
Halfe houre (he came fmiling to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and when I would kiffe her : I told her 
Prelencly, and kift her twice. 

Boll. T was well done itwentie times had binfar better. 
For there the cure liesmainely. 

Wooer 4 Then (he told me 

She would watch with me to night, for well (he knew 
What houre toy fit would take me. 

*Do£l. Let her doe fo. 

And when your fitconjes,fit her home. 

La An4 
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And prelently. 

Wooer. No. 

<DoEl. Xwas very ill done then; 

You lhould obferve her ev’ry way. 

Wooer* Alas 

^ ^ Cno VOlce Sir s toconfirme her that way; 

s allone,ifyee make a noyfe, 
Iflheintreateagaine,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if (he aske you. 

Uylor. Hoa there Dottor. 

Doctor . Yes in the waie of cure. 

% But fir/l by your leave 
I'th way ofhoneftie. 

T>o£tor. That’s but a niceneffe, 

Ncv’r cart your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then iffhe-e will be honeft 
She has the path before her. 4 

Jay lor. Thankey eeDo&o r . 

‘Dotlor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how fhee is. 

Iaylor . I will, and tell her 
Her Palamon flaies for her : But DsUor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong flilJ. Exit Iaylor, 

Dolt. <Soe,goeryou Fathers are fine Fooles: her honeflr? 
And we lhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Why, doe you thinke (he is not honeft Sir ? 
TJoElor. How old is flie / 

Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

‘Doltor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpofc. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I {poke of 
Videlicet, the way efflefi , you have me. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

Doll or. Pleafe her appetite 
A nd doe it hotne,it cures her ipfo facto, 

' " r ' B»e 
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The mellencholly humour that infefts her. 

Wooer. I am of your ^^^ey^aide. 

VnIlM Cnde it fo ; fhe comes, pray honour her. 

SrcLc'your Love ray f“ y° u d,lW '’ 

Al f d i as done this longhoure,to vifite you. 

A Daughter. ltha.nteh\m for his gendepatiefl^. 

He’s a Gentleman, and I atn much bound to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 

Jay lor. Yes. . . 

<Eauqh. How doe you like him ? 

Iaylor. He’sa veryfaireone. ■'* 

Daugh. You never law him dance 

Iaylor . No. 

I have often* 

Hedaunces very finely, very comely, , 

And for a ligge,come cut and long taile to nun, 

He tutnes ye like a Top. 

Jailor. That’s fine indeede. mu' 

Daxgb. Heel dance the Morris twenty mile an houre. 

And that will founder the beft hobby-horfe 
(Ifl have any skill) in all the parijb, • 

And gallops to the turne of Light a love. 

What thinke you of thishorfe ? 

Iaylor. Having thefe vertues , . 

I thiake he might be broght to play at Tennis. 

2 laugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 

Iaylor. Gan he write and reade too. 

Daugh. A very faire hand*and cafts himfelre th ‘accounts 
©fall hts hay and provender That Hoftler 
Muft rife berime that cozenshim ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 

Iaylor. Very well. 

Dangh. She is horribly in love with him, poere bcaft. 
But he is like his mafter coy aud fcorncful!. 

Iaylor. What dowry has fhe ? 

*DaHgh. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty flrike ofOatesjbut hee’l ne’re have herj 

He 




7 s The two Noble Kinfmen, 

He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Miliars Mare, 

Heel be the death of her. 

DeEcer 4 What ftufFe the utters? 
lay lor. Make cuttfie,h ere yourloYe 
Wooer. Pretty foule Cs * 

H °W d°c ye f that's a fi„ c m aH e ,tht,' s , curtfe 

Baugh. Yours to command ithvvav of h 0 n!n;„ 

How tar is t now to th end o’th world my Mafters^ 
D after, Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Baugh. Will yougoe With tml 
Wooer. What fhall we doe chere wench i 

™?*"*i* Why play at fioole ball. 

What is there elfc to doe ? 

Wooer, I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there' 

Baugh. Tistrue 

For there I will allure you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Priefl for the purpofc,chac will venture 
T o marry us, for here they are nice.and foolifh ; 
Behdes my father mud be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufineffe 
Are not you P alamo# ? 

Wooer. Doe not you know me. ? 

"Baugh. YeSjbuc you care not for me ; I have not 
But this pore petti coate,a nd too corfe Smockes. 
Wooer. That’ s ail one,! will have you. 

Daugh, Willyoufurtly ? 

Wooer. Y es by this fairc hand vviUl. 

Baugh. Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’a when you will. 

Vaugh. O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 
Wooer. Why doe you rub my kiffe off ? 

Baugh. Tisafweetone, 

And will perfume tnc finely againfl the wedding. 

Js not this your Cofen Arcitt ? 

Do ft or . Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad nay Cofen P alamo* 
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Has made fo faire a choice* . j, 

Baugh. Doe you thmke hee 1 have me ? 

V after. Yes without doubt. 

Vaugh. Doe you thmke fo too . ( gr ownc, 

W'Ml have man, children .Lord, ho* y'ar 
Mv Vatamon I hope will grow too finely 
Now he’ s at liberty : Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downc with hard mcate, and ill o ‘h 

Eut lie kiffe him up againe. , Me p ngtr% 

cMejf. What doe you here, you’l loofe the nobkfl fight 

That ev’rwasfeenc. 

lay lor. Are they i’ch Field ? 

Me ft. They are 
You bearc a charge there too. 

lay lor. He away ftraight 
I mud ev’n leave you here. 

c DoBer. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

Jay lo r . Ho w did you like her ? \ 

Boftor. lie warrant you within thefe 3. or 4 daies 
He make her right againe. You mu£ not from her 
But dill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer . I will 1 
Doc. Letsget her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weele play at Cardes. 

D augh. And fhall we kiffe too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Baugh. And twenty. . 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

Baugh. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

Boc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we. 

Baugh. But you fhall not hurt mc< 

Wooer. I will not fweete. 

D**£l».lfyou doe (Love)ilc cry. FIorifiExeunt. 

Scsena, 
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tml. lie no ftep further. 

\r* .Will you loofe this fight. ? 

ThenfW^^r rathc . r fce a wrcn ha wke at a fly 
hen this dccifion ev ry;blow that falls . 

Threats a brave life, each ftreake lament's 

a R u L C W ,^! er 5 0n “ wls,and founds more like 
A pell, then blade •• I will ftay here, 

“„ ls enough my hearing fhail be puniftid. 

With what (hall happen, gain ft the which there is 
iNo deafling, but to hear e -not taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may fiiun. 

Ptr. Sir, my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further. 

Thef. Ohfhemuft. 



She Ihall fee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

"W hich foraetime {how well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft theStory, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye, and eare;you muft be prefent, 
You are the viftours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crowne the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, rid winke 
Thef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’weri’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to Ihine. 

Emil. I am extinft. 

There is but envy in that light,which Ihowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand aceurft 
Of many mortal! Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could fiude other,gct herfelfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Hi}. You muft goe.- 
Em l, In faith J. will not. 

- - 7 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye.'know of this war 
You are the Trcafure,aud muft needes be by. 

To give the Service pay. 

Emil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kingdome may be tridc 
One of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then, at your pleafiire. 

Thole chatremaine with you, could wilh their offiCQ 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By feme fmali ftarc of time, he whom the gods 
Dee of the two know beft, Ipray them he 
Be made your Lot. 



Is like an Engyn bctit,or a lharpe weapon 
In aloft fheachjmcrcy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowcsin hisvifage: PaUmon 
Has a moll menacing afpeft.his brow 

ThequaJlity of his thoughts* long time his eve 
Will dwell upon his objeft. Mellcncholly 7 
Becomes him nobly; Soda’s Arcites mirth 

isa kindc orm g£% 

aIi? fS Cd * i,3jfrnir . chdld make him fad , 

And fadnes, merry j thofedarkcr humours that 

s^sr noth ' rMnt,,c " 

Enough for fucb a chance* ‘ i ? T VVi,at pitt * 

' Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav'd that very time .it is much better 

( Cornets, * great cry and noice within crying a Palamon,} 

I am not there,oh better never borne 1 

Then minifter to fetch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant , 

Ser. The Crie’s a ® Palamon . 

Emit. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and he is 
Doubtlcffe the prim’ft of men: I prc’thee run 
And tell me how it goes. 

Showt,and Cornets: Crying a 'Palamon', 
Ser . Still Palamon, 

Emil, Run andenquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide {fill I wore thy pi&ure, 

Palamon s on the left ,why fo, I know not, 

I had no end ia’c ; elfe chance would have it foi 

Another cry, and fhowt within, and hornets, 
Qnthefinifter fide,thc heartlyesj Palamon 
Had the belt boding chance? This bur ft of clamour 
Is fnretft’eadoth Combat, Enter Servant, 

Ser. They (aide that Palamon had Arcitet body 
Within an inch o’th Pyraraid,that the cry 
Was gcnerall a Palamon: But anon, 

Th’Affiftmts made a brave redemption, and 
The two boldTytlcrs,at this inftant are 
Hand to band at it. 

Emil. Were they metamorpbiid 
Both into one j oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth fo compofd a Man •- their fingle (hare, 

Their noblenes pc-culier to them, gives 

To any Lady breathing*— More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill ? ■. • . . . Z 

Ser. Mayj now the found, is Arcite. 

Emil, I pf c’thee lay attention to the Cry. 
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Set both thine cares to’cb bufmes. 

JZrityS vidory, harke ^ rf/> ^jdory. 

The Combats confummation is proclaim d 

By the wind Iaftruments* 

Emil. Halfc fights faw ... . 

That tArcite was no 6abe : god’s lyd,his ricnncs 
Andcoftlines of fpirit loek’c through him,it could 
No more be bid in biro, then fire in flax. 

Then bumble banckes can goe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our tea Cons arc not prophets 
W hen oft our fancies arc: They are comming off .• 

Alas pooie Palamon. • Cornett, 

Enter Thefetu, WpolitafPirithont , Arcite as vittor ,aud 
attendantt, &c. 

Thef. Lo> where our Sifter is in expectation, 

Y et quaking, and unfetlcd: Faireft £ mily , 

The gods by their divine arbitrament * 

Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her.you him,be plighted with 
A love that growes, as you decay; 

Arcite. j milj, ■ .. . . r : T 

Tobuyyou,! have loft what’s deereft tome, i. 

Save whatis bought, arid yet I pur chafe cheapely. 

As I dee rate your value. 

Thef, G loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 

Did fpur a noble Steed Surely the gods 

Would have him diea Batchdour,leaft his race .- ■ 

Should fhew uh world too godlike .* His behaviour 

So charmd me,that me thought elides was 

To him a fow of lead : if I could braife 

1 VJ p ff °£ *|j® t0>Eh al1 5 * have fpoke^your eArcite 

Didnotloefcby’tj: For hethat wasthi good 

M 2 Encountrcd 
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Eacouatred y et feis Better,I have heard 

emulous Philomels, beatc the care o’th flight 
With their contentious throates,no w one the higher 1 
Anon the other, then againe the firft, S * 

And by and by out breaaed,that the fence 
^ould not be judge betweenc em:So it far’d 

Make fetS betVV T e thcfe kinefmen J «l l heavens did 

. rd v one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude, 

^ivc them our prefentluftict,fince I knew * 

Their lives but pinch’em;Let it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our teeing, goe we hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prized 
I know you will not Ioofe her * Hipolit a 

1 fee one eye of yours conceives a teare v , 

The which it will deliver. PimjSt, 

Emil. Is this Wynningf 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wiis have faide it muft be fo, 

And charge me live to comfort this unfriended. 

This mikrable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from hira,thenall women ; 

2 flbould, and would die too, 

H ip* Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two muft needes be blinde fort. ■- .« . , j 

Tbef. So it is. Exeunt. 

Scaena 4. Enter Palamon and hit Knight es pjniondilajltr , 
Executioner &c. Gard. 

Ther*s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yea i’th felfcfatne ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe j fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live ftill. 

Have their good wifhes,we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
The Gowt and Rheume, that in lag howresattend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the god j ^ 
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v „» ondunwapper’dnot, halting under Crymes 

Man? and ftale : that furclhall plcafe the gods 
Crtoner than fucb,to give us Ne&ar with eat, 

are more cleare Spirits. My dearc kinfemen, 
Whofelive<f° r this P oorc c° mfort >r e laid downe ; 

Yon have fould ’em too too cheape. 

K. What ending could be 
Of more content? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whofe title is as momentary , 

As to us death is certainc : A gtaine of honour 
They not ore’-weigh us. 

2 ,K. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’ll reeles. 

0 . K . Come ! who begins ? 
pal. Ev’n he that Jed you to this Banket, fhall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend,my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave mefreedomeonce ; 

You’l fee’t done now for ever .• pray how do'es ftie 
I heard fhe was not well ; her kind ©fill 
gave me fome forrow. 

lay lor. Sir fhe’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly, 

Tal, By my fhortlife 
lam moll glad on’t ; T is the lateff thing 
I Fhall bc glad of,pre’thee tell her fo : 

Commend me to her, and to peece her portioD 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I chiahe fo , 

A right good crearure } more to me defcrving 
Then I can quight or fpeakc of. 
xIHk. Commend us to her. They give their pur fee] 

lay lor. The gods req uight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal. Adiew; and let my lifebenow as fhort; 

Asmy leave taking. ’ ' Ues9n Xlockel 

M 3 I. K. 
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t'K. Leadecouragioyr Cofin. 
i. a. K, Wee'J follow cheercfully. 

ayf great noiferoithtn crying, ruttjave hold ; 

Hold,hoM,0 hold mImT 4 “ 

_ . ..... , . <SWfr Ttrtthottt in h/ift* 

P*r, Hold hoa : It is a curfed haft you made 
If you have done (b quickly : noble Palomon, 

The gods will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou arc yet to leade, 

Pal, Gan that be, 

When Venus I have faid is falfc ? How doe things fare ? 

P ir . Arife great Sir, and give the tydingseare 
That are moft early fweec,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our areame ? 



<r Pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft beftow on him, a blacke one,owing 
Not a hayre wot th of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens bis price,and many will not buy 
Hisgoodncffe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heerefindes allowance : On this horfc is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of a^r^«r,which the Qalkins 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a miledPt pleaf'd hisRider : f— 
To put pride in him s as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Sat urne find like him poffeft 

WithfiremalevolcntjrdaitedaSparkc 

Or what feirce fulphur elfe, to this end made, 

I comment nwt ; the hot. horfe,hot as fire ^ 

Tooke Toy at this,and fell to what disorder 
His power could give hfs will»bounds, comes on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing,being therein, traind* ; 

And ofkindmanaadge, pig-like he whines . 



* *. 
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Acthe flaarpeRowell, wh^h he freatsat rather 

Then any jot obaies; feekes allfoule meanes 

Of boyflrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 

His I ord.that kept it bravely : when nought ferv d, _ 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffhng 

Dif.roote his Rider whence he gre w,but thae (plunges 

He kept him tweene his legges,on his hind hoofes 

on end he ftands 

That Arcite s leggs being higher then his head 
Seem'd with ftrange art to hang : His vidloros wreath 
Even then fell offhishead : and prefently 
Backc ward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becoines the Riders Ioade : yet is he living. 

But fuch a vdTell tis,thst floates but for 

The furge that next approaches .• he much defires 

To have fome fpeech with you : Loehc appeares. 

Enter Thefetu,Hsp9/ita, Emilia, Arcite jna chaire. 
Pal. O milerable end ofour alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcitetf thy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken ; 

Give me thy laft words, J am Talamon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Tak t Emilia 

And with ber,all the worlds /oy : Reach thy band. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never ttgacherous,; Eor give tpe go fen • 

One kifte from faire Emilia : Tis d one .• 

Take her. - 1 die. 

Pal. Thy brave foule fceke Elixaum. (thee, 

Emil, lie clofe thine eyes Prince ; blefTed foulcs be with 
Thou art a right good man,and while I live, 

This day 1 give to tcares. 

Pal. And 1 to honour. 

Thcf. In this place firft you fought : ev’n very here 
I fundred you. acknowledge to the o 0 ds 
Our thankes that you arc living* ° 

His part is play d,and though it were too Avert 
He did it well .- your day fc lcngthned,and, 

The 
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The hljffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you, 

I he po werfall Vems^[\ hath grac’d her Altar 
And given you your love ; Our Matter Mars * 
Hart vouch d his Oracle, and to tArcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Defies 
Have (liewd due jufticc : Bearc this hence. 

O Cofen, 

T hat we fhould things defire,which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love,but lofl'e of deare love. 

Thcf Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler GameiThe conquerd triumphes, 
The vi£tor has the Loffe :yet in the paffage, 

The gods have beene moft cquall : P alamort. 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right e’th Lady 
Did lye in you/or you fiift faw her, and 
Even then proelaimd your tajicie : He re fiord her 
As your ftolne Icweil,and defir’ d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the flagc of death. 
Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arciteja. whole end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes wcele put on 
And fmile wTth c Palamo»\ for whom an houre. 
But one houre lincej was as dearely ferry, 

As glad of tArcite \ and am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 
What things you make of us ? For what we lacke 
We laugh, for what we have,are forry fiill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is,and with you leave difpute 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And bearc us like the time* Florifo. 
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Epilogue. 
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epilogve: 

M 

Wouldnow askeyehowye like the Play 3 _ 
jiButas it is with Schoole Boyes 3 cannotfay , 
l am cruellfearefull : fray yet ft ay a while* 
i^ind let me looke upon ye: No man f mile . 

Then it goes hard I fee', He that has 
Lov'd a yonghanfome wench thenftow hisjase 
Tis ft range if none be heere 3 andtf he will 
Againft his Ctnfcience let him hijfe, and kill 
Our Market: Tis in vaine, / fee to ftay yee, 

Haroe at the worft can come,then- 3 N ow what fay ye . 
And yet miftake me not: I am not bold 
We have no fitch caufe. if the tale we have told 
(For tis no other ) an y way content ye) 

(For to that honeftpurpofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end j and ye ft) all have ere long 
I dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we, and all our might. 

Reft at your fervice , Gentlemen,good night. 

FloriHi. 
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